



































The skill of the medieval 
swordsmiths was an heritage 
from generations at the forge 














ACKARD crankshafts, gears, axles— 

and all of the many forgings so vital 
in upholding the Packard reputation for 
performance and long life—are fashioned 
with supreme skill and the most modern 
of precision equipment. 





Batteries of huge drop forges, with their 
costly dies, shape selected steels into 
Packard parts with a speed and exact- 
ness unknown to the craft but yesterday. 


For while the forging of metal is as old 
as history, only with the perfection cf 
modern tools—in which Packard has 
long held leadership—has drop forging 
reached its highest development. 


Every Packard part must conform to 
Packard’s inflexible standards. Fine 
materials, fine craftsmen, fine tools— 
these are factors which for nearly thirty 
years have made the Packard the favored 
car of the world’s first families. 


Packard cars are now priced from $2275 to $4550. Individual custom models from $3875 to $8725, at Detroit 
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oud—only by its colour 


* torié i dispelled, Enchanting 
shade ; dictum, are impris- 
oned in mesh called Betalph 


silk hosie | riced $5.50 a pair 


WOMEN’S and MISSES’ HOSIERY—FIRST FLOOK 


-B. ALTMAN & CO. 


FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK 
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. Two smart travelers—one car- 
ries two sets of keys for safety. 
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The other—no keys. His lug- 
gage is equipped with Sesamee. 








SESAMEE—TZhe Modern Lock that Needs No Key 





GC praise be, is the bane of every traveler’s 
existence—the key - No more frantic search- 
ing through vest pocket—or bag—while irate 
custom officers stand impatiently by - No more 
dilly-dallying with Fate in the form of a flimsy 
lock, easy prey to the caressing touch of screw- 
driver or duplicate key . . . Sesamee—the modern 
lock that needs no key—banishes key-worries, 





increases peace of mind, and makes travel generally 





bination - Simply think of a number, any number 
from © to 999 which has a special meaning for 
you alone—phone number, house address, birth- 
day. Then, with a few simple motions, wheel 
those numbers into view on the lock, snap a little 
lever, and your combination is set. . . Sesamee 
locks are standard equipment on many well-known 
makes of luggage + Sold at leading retailers + This 
modern lock is also obtainable for drawers and in 








more pleasant - The lock opens only when you 
flick the wheels to vour secret combination + An- 


+ + FREE PORTFOLIO + + 


padlock form - The newest member of the Sesamee 
group is the automobile switch lock + Let your 











DESCRIBES COMPLETELY 
THE VARIOUS TYPES OF 
SESAMEE LOCKSNOW AVAIL- 
ABLE, A FEW OF WHICH 
ARE SHOWN BELOW. USE 
COUPON OR POSTAL CARD. 


dealer show you how easily and effectively it works - 
Cr, if he hasn’t his supply yet, we'll send a 
switch lock postpaid for $12.00 + Use the coupon - 
The Sesamee Company, Hartford, Connecticu' 


other flick of the wheels and your luggage is 
securely locked . . . and stavs locked until you 
yourself choose to open it. . . And the surprising 


part is, you select and set your own secret com- 











THE SESAMEE COMPANY, HARTFORD, CONN. 








z | Please send postpaid the items checked: 

; 2 Free portfolio (© Switch lock. Price, $12.00 
: (Enclosed check or money order.) 
E| ee 

E | 

— | Address — 





Switch Lock Price $12.00 


If vo 


Lock, 


ur dealer 


send 


Locker Lock 


Price 


$3.00 


has not a Sesamee Automobile Switch 


coupon 


with 


money-order 


or 


check. 





=. 











Drawer Lock Price $3.00 


Padlocks $4.50°$3.75 + $3.75 


If you cannot obtain at your favorite store the particular 








Sesamee lock you desire, write the Sesamee Co. at Hartford 
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Here are two of the finest 
trunks made — both French 
and both sold exclusively in 
the United States by John 
Wanamaker. They are the most 
intelligently thought-out means 
of conveying one’s wardrobe on 


a journey of which we know—to 
say nothing of their typically 
Parisian smartness and their 


asllifsla 4:10) (GUGal ae lliisxx eee Malla) & 
and cases of all sizes and types. 


Vuitton’s world-famous 
trunks and cases are also 


sold at Wanamaker's 


SEVENTH GALLERY 
NEW BUILDING 





NEW’ 
YORK. 
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Lunch from 


quaint English 


Sip cool 





drinks from glasses 





of cornflower blue — flower-patterned china 


UCH a am el Line | A joyous F ers pieces have been treated with 


a brilliant, stained - glass- window a deep warm tan glaze W hich greatly 


enhances their old-world charm. 


kind of blue that will look heavenly 


on your summer luacheon table. The decoration plants prom, 


In octagonal shape with subtle bright little nosegays at stra- 
ripples which a a glass- tegic points, and edges each 
es splendidly iridescent. piece with a line of dull 

orange. Thirty-two piece 


luncheon set, $16.48 


MACY'S 


34th St. and B’ way 
New York 


In all sizes from wee 
cordials to large water 


goblets. 69c each 


CHINA and GLASS SHOP 


Basement, 


East Building 


‘se 
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M.ALEX 


IS candor in diagnosing beauty 
requirements and his ability 
to meet unusual problems with 

intelligent treatment has placed M. 
Alex high in the esteem of beautiful women. 


With a background of an extensive Parisian train- 
ing, M. Alex established himself at Fifth Ave. and 
42nd Street, where an almost immediate success 
forced him to move to larger quarters at 43rd 
Street. Again, M. Alex has expanded, and his new 
salon at the Park Central Hotel is one of the most 
modern, both in equipment and in tasteful decora- 
tive feeling. 


M. Alex is a specialist in permanent waving. 
Many heads of hair have been reclaimed by 
him. Dyed hair, bleached hair, and hair that 
has been ill-treated, become beautiful and naturally 
wavy. Fine ideals and able hands distinguish 
this colorful establishment at the Park Central 
Hotel. 


of Maison Alex 
(Artiste de la Coiffure ) install the Frigidine Method of Per- 


Actually, it was the most natural 
development that M. Alex should 


manent Waving at his new salon. 


The safety of this remarkable method and the 
beauty of its results are in line with his ideals. No 
burns, because there is no excessive, or dry heat. 
The hair is actually in better condition after the 
wave than before. The non-metallic heater, fully 
insulated, has made permanent waving comfortable. 
Any artiste de la coiffure is a finer artiste with this 
modern equipment. 


If your favorite hairdresser is not listed below, 
write us for further information, giving us the 
name of the hairdresser you usually patronize. 


The Frigidine Method, Townsend Manufactur- 
ing Co., 11 West 42nd Street, New York City. 


FRI 


|) 
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THE COOL METHOD OF PERMANENT WAV/ING 


THESE HAIRDRESSING ESTABLISHMENTS HAVE RECOGNIZED THE SUPERIORITY, THE SAFETY AND 


The Ritz-Carlton Hotel, Madison Ave. & 46th. 
The Ritz Tower, Park Ave. & 57th. 
The Plaza, 5th Ave. & 59th. 

The Mayfair, Park Ave. & 65th. 
Andre & Alfred, 10 W. 5ist. 


THE SCIENTIFIC PRINCIPLES OF FRIGIDINE: 


The Barclay, 111 E. 48th. 

The Park Central, 7th Ave. & 55th. 
Emile et Paul, 553 5th Ave. 
Cluelle Bros., 45 W. 57th St. 


Paul, 595 5th Ave. 

Pierre, 39 W. 57th. 

The Gladstone, 114 E. 52nd St. 
The Madison Hotel, 21 E. 27th St. 
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Be a Gay 
Deceiver | 


WEAR A «SLIPPER 

HEEL» HOSE and MAKE 

YOUR ANKLE SEEM 
INCHES SLIMMER 














The Slipper Heel creates 


the charming illusion of 





a slimmer, trimmer ankle, 




















but it does it so cleverly 


that it would baffle your 
closest friend. Made in 


hose of rarely fine, even-~ 











ly textured silk in every 


smart shade. 





Cf 


You may purchase Kayser Silk 
Products at all the Better Shops 
and at the Kayser Store, Fifth 


Ave., at 41st Se... opposite the eR EOS aI | 


Library. 


























© J. K, & Co. 1928 Patented 1914 
* Reg. U.S. & For. Pat. Off. 


* Licenses under Pat No 1,111,658 4 
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The Azurea Envem blie- 


For the modern woman -— sophisticated, exquisitely critical, trained in the art of creating a single perfect 





impression in each costume — the woman who will not permit the smallest jarring note in her acces- 


sories, her jewels, her perfumes — Piver announces the Azurea Ensemble. A single colour-scheme for her 





dressing table—blue and silver in four clever variations. A single odeur that expresses every complex mood. 


HER PERFUME—Elusive, light, fresh! Sweet 
but not ingenue. With a bit of spice to pique the 
imagination. A hint of coquetry — not easily won 

.. Azurea itself, in its blue and silver box. $4.50. 


HER COLD CREME—A miracle of efficiency — 
just this minute launched in Paris. Carrying a very 
high percentage of perfume, so that she sinks to 
sleep wrapped in the same subtle Azurea fra- 


HER VANISHING CREME—Equally new. So 
light it disappears absolutely, leaving a delicately 
scented but invisible film to which her perfumed 
powder clings, and clings, all day. Azure and silver, 
too, but the shape has been cleverly varied. $1.50. 





grance. In an azure and silver container—$1.50. 


HER POWDER — Adherent and almost invisible, 
as the mode demands. In five perfect shades 
to care for every complexion—including the 
sunbrowned skin, ultra chic at the moment... Subtly 
impregnated with the same Azurea perfume—$1.00. 


HER NEW TWIN COMPACTE-In silver, with 
blue enamelled tracery around the edge, the shape of 
this twin compacte is distinctive, and it fits the hand 
as no compacte has ever done before. Rouge and 
Powder, in shades for every complexion, delicately 
scented with Azurea. And 2 mirrors... Price, $2,50. 
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We invite you to visit the most unusual 


Jewelry Store in New York,... 


“Turse are few things with- 


out a counterpart — but we 
doubt if any where else: you 
could find quite so beautiful a 
setting for the display of pre- 
cious gems as the Schumann 
Sons’ new salon. Or jewels 
quite so distinctive... . We 
will be delighted to show you 
around. You will be under 


no obligation to buy. 


Esta blished 1856 





| 


























One of the Display Rooms 




















Schumann Sons-ckwelers Inc 
15 EAST 53" STREET, New York 
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GOINGS ON ABOUT TOWN 


THE NEW YORKER’S CONSCIENTIOUS CALENDAR OF EVENTS WORTH WHILE 


| THIS LISTING COVERS THE NINE DAYS FROM FRI- 
DAY, APRIL 20, THROUGH SATURDAY, APRIL 28] 


THE THEATRE 


(Unless otherwise noted, it is assumed that 
curtains will rise at 2:30 and 8:30 p.m. The 
midweek matinée is on Wednesday, unless an- 
other day is specified. E. and W. mean East 
and West of Broadway. Theatrical offerings 
are listed alphabetically in each of the three 
following subdivisions) : 


PLAYS 

Anp So To Bep: (Bijou, 45, W. Closes Sat. 
Apr. 21.)—Mrs. Pepys comes into control 
of Mr. Pepys—poor wretch. 

Tue BacHeEtor Fatuer: (Belasco, 44, E. 
Mat. Thurs.)—Illegitimacy served with 
powdered sugar. Enhanced by June Walker. 

BurLesgue: (Plymouth, 45, W. Mat. Thurs. 
and Actors’ Equity Benefit Mat., Fri., Apr. 
20.)—Turmoil and romance behind the foot- 
lights and between scenes of a burlesque 
show. 


Crvic Repertory THEATRE: (14, W. of 6 
Ave.)—‘“‘Hedda Gabler” (Fri., Apr. 20, 
Tues., Apr. 24, and Wed. Mat., Apr. 25.)— 
Revival of Ibsen’s tragedy. . . . “La Locan- 
diera” (Sat. Mat., Apr. 21.)—Funny busi- 
ness by our forefathers. . . . “The First 


Stone” (Sat. Eve., Apr. 21.)—Drama of 
New England life. . . . “The Good Hope” 
(Mon., Apr. 23.)—A Dutch tragedy of the 
sea... . “The Cradle Song” (Wed Eve., 
Apr. 25.)—Touching and tender. . . . “The 
Master Builder” (Thurs., Apr. 26.)—Ibsen 
and Eva Le Gallienne. . . . “The Three 
Sisters” (Fri., Apr. 27.)—Troubles among 
the Russians. . . . “Twelfth Night” (Sat. 
Mat., Apr. 28.)—Shakespeare’s comedy... . 
“Improvisations in June” (Sat. Eve., Apr. 
28.)—The American millionaire in Europe 
satirized. 

Tue ComManp To Love: (Longacre, 48, W. 
Closes Sat., Apr. 21.)—High humor about 
bawdy doings in the French Embassy at 
— With Basil Rathbone and Mary 

ash. 


CoguEeTTE: (Maxine Elliott, 39, E.)—True 
love founders on the rocks of Southern 
Honor. Magnificent acting by Helen Hayes 
and Elliot Cabot. 

Diamonp Li: (Royale, 45, W.)—A Sunday 
supplement account of a Bowery saloon in 
the Nineties. By and with Mae West, and 
interesting because of her. 


Dracuta: (Fulton, 46, W.)—The “undead” 
from Bram Stoker’s novel can scare you 
witless. 

INTERFERENCE: (Lyceum, 45, E. Mat. Thurs.) 
—A doggy murder melodrama with A. E. 
Matthews. 

Marco Mittions: (Guild, 52, W. Fri. and 
Sat., Apr. 20 and 21, and then off until Apr. 
30, while its weekly alternate, “Volpone,” 
plays.)—O’Neill’s satire of Marco Polo as 
a Babbitt, dressed into a gorgeous spectacle 
by the Theatre Guild. With Alfred Lunt. 

Our Betters: (Henry Miller’s, 43, E. Mat. 
Thurs.)—American social climbers in Eng- 
land satirized in this excellent revival of 
Somerset Maugham’s play. With Ina Claire. 

Tue Ovtstper: (Ambassador, 49, W.)—A 
fair revival of this weepy but absorbing 
story of an invalid. With Isobel Elsom 
and Lionel Atwill. 


Parts Bounp: (Music Box, 45, W.)—To be 


seen by all who contemplate marriage or 
divorce, or both. 





Tue Pray’s THE THING: (Empire, B’way at 
40.)—A fiancée talks herself out of com- 
gg Comedy revival with Holbrook 

inn. 

Tue Royat Famiry: (Selwyn, 42, W.)—A 
family of great actors about the house in a 
splendid, noisy drama. 

SaTURDAY’s CHILDREN: (Forrest, 49, W. 
Closing Sat., Apr. 21.)—Young love con- 
fused by low wages. A return engagement, 
with Ruth Gordon. 

Tue Sirent House: (Morosco, 45, W.)— 
Melodrama in which some villainous Chi- 
nese try to outwit a clean-cut Britisher in a 
fortune hunt. 

STRANGE INTERLUDE: (Golden, 58, E. No 
mats. Curtain at 5:30; intermission for 
dinner at 7:30.)—A grim probing into the 
souls of a woman and the three men whose 
lives she influences, with a prodigal use of 
the aside baring the mind of each. Excel- 
lently acted by Lynn Fontanne. 

Ten NiGHTs IN A Barroom: (Wallack’s, 42, 
W.)—Road company treatment of this tem- 
perance classic, in priceless reproduction. 

Tue Triat oF Magy Ducan: (National, 41, 
W.)—A_ stabbing mystery untangled in 
court, with Ann Harding as ‘‘Follies” girl 
defendant and Rex Cherryman pleading for 
her. . 

Twetve TuHousanpn? (Garrick, 35, E. Mat. 
Thurs. )—Dissension and intrigue among the 
petty German rulers over the drafting of 
Hessian troops for service in the: American 


Revolution. With Mary Ellis,and Basil 
Sydney. 
Votrone: (Guild, 52, W. Mats. Thurs3fand 


Sat. Not played Fri. and Sat., Apr. 20 
and 21, while ‘Marco Millions,” with Puhich 
it alternates weekly, takes the stage.)—A 
racy farce based on Ben Jonson’s comedy 
about a miser who capitalized his testamen- 
tary powers. In the Theatre Guild’s gayest 
manner. 

A WIntTER’s TALE: (Lyceum, 45, E. Sun. 
Eve., Apr. 22, only.) —Benefiting the Strat- 


aa 




















ford-on-Avon memorial theatre, and cele 


brating the bard’s birthday. 
WITH MUSIC 

Tue Beacar’s Opera: (48th Street, 48, E.)— 
John Gay’s masterpiece rather badly done 
by an English company. 

A ConNEcTICUT YANKEE: (Vanderbilt, 48 
E.)—Wisecracks arourid the Round Table 
From Mark Twain’s story. 

Tue Five O’Crocx Girc: (Shubert, 44. W.) 
—Mary Eaton and Oscar Shaw in a smart 
musical comedy. 

Funny Face: (Alvin, 52, W.)—The Astaires 
and Victor Moore in a tuneful and light 
footed show. Definitely funny. 

GotpEN Dawn: (Hammerstein’s, B’way at 
53.)—An operatic operetta with East Afri- 
can setting. 


Goop News: (46th Street, 46, W. Mat. Wed., 
and Actors’ Equity Benefit Mat., Fri., Apr. 
27.)—A fast collegiate show. With Inez 


Courtney and Mary Lawlor. 

GREENWICH VILLAGE FoLiies: (Winter Gar- 
den, B’way at 50. Mat. Tues.)—Light 
handed sketches in an amusing girl show. 

Keep SHUFFLIN’: (Daly’s, 63, E. Mat. Sat. 
only. Special performances Thurs. Eves. at 
11:45.)—-Song and dance by a lively col- 
ored cast. With Miller and Lyles. 

MANHATTAN Mary: (Apollo, 42, 
Wynn saves this show. 

My Mary.Lanp: (Jolson’s, 7 Ave. at 59. Mat. 
Thurs.)—A pretty Civil War operetta with 
Barbara Frietchie. Not funny. 

RAIN oR SHINE: (George M. Cohan, B’way 
at 43. Mats. Wed., Thurs. and Sat.)—Joe 
Cook does a whole circus alone in this lively 
musical comedy. 

RosaLtie: (New Amsterdam, 42, W.)—An 
elaborate musical diversion glorified by 
Marilyn Miller and Jack Donahue. 

Suow Boat: (Ziegfeld, 6 Ave. at 54. Mat. 
Thurs.)—Edna Ferber’s novel, set to music 
by Jerome. Kern, and making a superb pro- 


duction. 
Sunny Days: (Imperial, 45, W.)—“‘A Kiss 
embroidered with music and 


in a: Taxi,” 
dancing. 

TAKE THE Arr: (Earl Carroll, 7 Ave. at 50. 
Mat. Thurs.)—Will Mahoney a happy addi- 
tion to a fair show. 

Tue Turee MusKeETEERS: (Lyric, 42, W. 
Mat. Thurs.) —The swashbuckling D’Artag- 
nan and his boon companions, and excellent 
Friml music. With Dennis King. 

Sunpay Nicut Sacrep Concert—‘‘Sacred” 
covering a multitude of variety acts. Qual- 
ity not vouched for. At 8:30 p.m., Winter 
Garden, B’way at 50. 

OPENINGS OF NOTE 

Note: the following productions were due to 

open too late to be reviewed in this issue: 

Tue Breaks: (Klaw, 45, W.)—By and with 
J. C. and Elliott Nugent. 

Him: (Provincetown, 133 Macdougal St.)— 
A play by E. E. Cummings, one of the bet- 
ter modern poets. 

Prayinc AT Love: (Republic, 42, W. Open- 
ing uncertain, see papers.)—With Richard 
Bennett and Cathleen Nesbitt; adapted by 
Theresa Helburn and Philip Moeller. 


AFTER THEATRE ENTERTAINMENT 

* Better dress, but not obligatory. 

Tue AMBASSADEURS, 146 W. 57.—The old 
Perroquet de Paris housing a new Parisian 
night club, ideal for dancing. 

(Continued on page 12) 
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New York—B. ALTMAN & CO 
+ JAY THORPE + JAS. MCCREERY & CO. * JOHN WANAMAKER 
+ Newark—., BAMBERGER & CO. + P5iladelphia—THE BLUM STORE + BONWIT TELLER & CO. + B. F DEWEES + STRAWBRIDGE & CLOTHIER 


THE NEW YORKER 


PERFUME, the COSTUME, thes TYPE, 





constitute an ENSEMBLE 


I have always told my clien- 
tele—ensemble is everything! 
And I have followed my own 
precept in creating the most 
important accessory of all to 
chime with type and costume 
—the perfume to harmonize 
with them. My perfumes A, 
B, and C are not only scents 
of today, keyed to today’s 


TI a> > 


I am giving my Perfumes to a restricted number of fine shops in America. 
A list of these appears below. 


mode; they are also harmoni- 
ous with the grand types of 
women who constitute the 
world of fashion. This is the 
most satisfying achievement 
of my career as a grand cou- 
turier. To it I have devoted 
years of patient search and 
all the talent at my command. 


° ew 






PERFUMES MAY NOW BE PURCHASED IN THE STORES LISTED 


* BONWIT TELLER & CO. * KURZMAN + LORD & TAYLOR + SAKS—FIFTH AVENUE + FRANKLIN SIMON & CO 


+ ALSO AT THE COMMODORE + BILTMORE + Brooklyn—FRED'K LOESER & CO 
* JOHN WANAMAKER 





* ARNOLD CONSTABLE & CO 
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| THIS LISTING COVERS THE NINE DAYS FROM FRI- 
DAY, APRIL 20, THROUGH SATURDAY, APRIL 28] 


(Continued from page 10) 


AMBASSADOR GRILL, Park at 51.—A strictly 
Park Avenue atmosphere, and this season's 
débutantes.* 

sARNEY'S, 83 W. 
in the Village; very good fun. 

Cuez Fiorence, 117 W. 48.—A bit rough, 
but the place to finish the evening. Colored 
entertainment by Florence of Paris. 

Cuez HELEN Morgan, 151 W. 54.—The social 
and celebrated entertained by Helen Mor- 
gan, 

Cius Lipo, 7 
and the Johnstons entertain 
after-theatre crowd.* 

CLUB MONTMARTRE, B'way at 50.—Emil Cole- 
man’s orchestra in a pleasant country-club 
atmosphere. * 

Cius RicHMAN, 157 W. 56.—George Olsen 
and his entertainers—and better than ever.* 

Heicu-Ho, 35 E. 53.—Formal dress required 
in Don Dickerman’s latest hit. 

Vitta Venice, 10 E. 60.—A congenial col- 
legiate atmosphere ; formal dress required. 
Broapway ATMOSPHERE—We list only a few 
of the more interesting of this type—there 
are a dozen or more. Texas Guinan is at 
the Salon Royal, 58, W. of B’way. 
Durante, Clayton and Jackson entertain at 

the Parody Club, 48, W. of B’way. 

For those bent on being naughty, the Fri- 
volity Club, B’way at 52... . Joe Frisco is 
at the Loretta McDermott Club, 135 W. 52. 

(GREENWICH VILLAGE—The County Fair, 54 
E. 9; Chico’s, 245 Sullivan; and Mori's, 
144 Bleecker, are informal and not very 
expensive. 

HarLeEM—Barron’s Exclusive Club, 7 Ave. at 
134; Small’s, across the street; The Nest. 
169 W. 133; and Connie’s Inn, 7 Ave. at 
131, are among the best. 

Russian ATMOSPHERE—Yar, 9 E. 54, is the 
newest of these and requires formal dress. 


3.—A noisy meeting place 


Ave. at 52.—Rosita and Ramon 
for a smart 


Kavkaz, B’way at 53, and Katinka, 109 W 
49, are also worth trying. Best Saturday 
nights. 

Note: The address of the Embassy Club is 
151 E. $7. 


MOTION PICTURES 


performances begin 
Sunday at 3. Titles 


(Unless otherwise noted, 
at 2:30 and 8:30 P.M. 
are listed a penned 
DruMs oF Love: (Rialto, B’way at 42, begin- 
ning $ Sat., Apr. 21. Performances continuous 
from 10 a.m. weekdays and 11:20 Sunday.) 
—This has been cut, and a happy ending 
-dded. Original was handsome, but dull. 
Four Sons: (Gaiety, B’way at 46.)—A moth- 


er's heart torn by war. Not as sloppy as it 
sounds. 

THe Last Moment: (Cameo, 42, E. of 
3'way. Performances from 11:30 a.m 
weekdays; from 12:30 p.m. Sun.)—A 
drowning man reviews his life. Cleverly 
produced. 

SpEEeDY: (Rivoli, B’way at 48. Performances 


continuous from 11:30 a.m.)—Harold 
Lloyd in his newest and one of his funniest. 
STREET ANGEL: (Globe, B’way at 46. Sun. 
Mat. at 3.)—An exceedingly beautiful pic- 
; ture of a synthetic story. With Charles 
Farrell and Janet Gaynor. 


Wincs: (Criterion, B’way at 44.)—A sorry 
tale made interesting by good pictures of 
air battles. 

The following, if you run across them, are 
also recommended: “The Circus’; “The 
Crowd”; “Czar Ivan the Terrible’; ‘‘Dressed 
to Kill”; “The Last Command”; and “Sky- 
scraper.” 


ART 


ALLIED ARTISTS — Countrywide academic 
sweepstakes. National Academy of Design, 
215 W. 57. Open weekdays, 9 a.M. to 5 P.M. 


BonNARD—Paintings by one of the safe 
French poets: De Hauke, 3 E. 51. Open 
9 a.M. to 6 P.M. weekdays; Sun., 2 to 5 p.m. 


Cuase—One of the best of the previous gen- 
eration. A memorial exhibit. American 
Academy of Arts and Letters, 633 W. 155. 
(Begins Fri., Apr. 27.) Open 10 a.m. to 
> P.M. W eekd: ays; Sun., 2 to 5 P.M. 

FRENCH—Derain, Matisse, etc. : 
Galleries, 730 Fifth Ave. (at 57). 
A.M. to 6 P.M. weekdays. 

MopeErNs—New museum dedicated to the liv- 
ing: New York University, 100 Wash. Sq. 
E. Open 9 a.m. to 10 p.m. weekdays. 

SteLtLta—An individual American in a new 
phase (Closing Sat., Apr. 21): Walentine 
Galleries, 43 E. 57. Open 9 a.m. to 6 P.M. 
weekdays. 

Jacgues ViLton—Paintings, drawings and 
etchings by one of the best moderns (Clos- 
ing Sat., Apr. 21): Brummer Galleries, 27 
E. 57. Open 9 a.m. to 6 P.M. weekdays. 

Masters—Classics in aid of the City Museum. 
Knoedler Galleries, 14 E. 57. Open 9 a.m. 
to 6 p.M. weekdays. 


MUSIC 


noted, performances begin 
Listing is chronological.) 


Reinhardt 
Open 9 


(Unless otherwise 
at 3 and 8:30 P.M. 


RECITALS 
KATHERINE Bacon—Third of four recitals of 
Schubert’s piano music. Town Hall, Sat. 
Aft., Apr. 21. 
COPLAND-SESSIONS CONCERT OF CONTEMPO- 
RARY Music—An evening of works by five 
young composers, under the — of two 


of our ablest modernists. Edyth Totten 
[heatre, 247 W. 48, Sun. Eve., Apr. 22. 
CLtypE Burrows—A baritone who used to be 


a left-hand pitcher and who is good, regard- 
less. Town Hall, 7 Eve., Apr. 24. 


Tues. 
LENORA SpARKES—A former Metropolitan so- 





prano returns in recital. Steinway Hall, 
Thurs. Eve., Apr. 26. 
Biues Concert—W. C. Handy conducting 
Carnegie Hall, Fri. Eve., Apr. 27. 
ORCHESTRAS AND CHORUSES 
PEopLe’s CHorus—Camillieri conducting 


Eve., Apr. 24. 
(Philharmonic Per- 


Tues. 
ORCHESTRA 


Carnegie Hall, 
SYMPHONY 


sonnel )—Gershkovitz rete Town 
Hall, Thurs. Eve., Apr. 26. 
University Grier Crus—Carnegie Hall, 
Thurs. Eve., Apr. 26. 
ON THE AIR 


BasEBALL—Yankees vs. Philadelphia, opening 
season at Yankee Stadium, Fri., Apr. 20, 
at 3 p.mM., over WOR and WIZ 


PHILHARMONIC CHILDREN’S CONCERT—Schell 
ing conducting, from Newark. Sats., Apr. 21 
and 28, at 10 a.m., over WOR. 

SYMPHONIC Hour—Howard Barlow conduct 
ing. Sun., Apr. 22, at 3 p.m., over WOR 

RicHarp Boneitii—Baritone; and assisting 


artists; Sun., Apr. 22, at 9:15 P.M., over 
WEAF. 

PRESIDENT Coo_ipGE—Inaugurating Forest 
Week, Mon., Apr. 23, at 8 P.M., over 
WEAF. 

WINNERS—The victors of the National Fed 


eration of Music Clubs contest. 
24, at 9 p.M., over WJZ. 
GopFREY LupLow—Violinist, 
at 8 p.m., over WJZ. 
ANNA Casr—Soprano ; and assisting artists: 
Sat., Apr. 28, at 10 p.m., from Pittsburgh 
over WEAF. 


Tues., Apr 


Fri., Apr. 27 


SPORTS 

BAsEBALL—Yankees vs. Philadelphia: Fri., at 
3:30 P.M. (opening home game), Sat., and 
Sun., Apr. 20-22; Yankees vs. W ashington 
Mon., Tues., and Wed., Apr. 23-25; Yan 
kees vs. Boston : Thurs., Fri., and Sat., Apr 
26-28. All games at Yankee Stadium at 
3 P.M. 

Horse SHows—Essex Troop, Newark, Fri 
and Sat.. Apr. 20-21. . . . Brooklyn Horse 
Show, Riding and Driving Club, Bklyn 
Tues., through Sat., Apr. 24-28. 

Racinc—(Trains to Aqueduct and Jamaica on 
race days at intervals from 12:30 to 1:30 
P.M. Races at 2:30 p.m.)—United Hunts 
Spring Meeting at Aqueduct Track, second 
and final day, Sat., Apr. 21. . . . Jamaica 
Track, first week, Mon., Apr. 23, through 
Sat., Apr. 28 


OTHER EVENTS 


Auctions—Famous Gary Art Collection of 
old masters, porcelains, rugs, furniture, sil 
ver and china. Hotel Plaza, 5th Ave. at 59 
Thurs. through Sat. Afts., Apr. 19, 20, and 
21, at 2:15 p.m., and (sale of paintings) 
Fri. Eve., Apr. 20, at @:15 om... . The 
Elbert H. Gary Library, with additions 
American Art Ass’n Galleries, 30 E. 57 
Mon., Apr. 23, at 2 and 8:15 pP.mM.; ex 
hibition open until the sale. Part of 
the celebrated Cesnola collection of antiqui- 
ties from the Metropolitan Museum of Art 
Anderson Galleries : 489 Park Ave. (at 59), 
Fri. and Sat., Apr. 20 and 21, at 2 p.m. 

PusLtic Batt—Annual Rainbow Ball, at the 
Ritz-Carlton, Sat., Apr. 21. 

Circus—To which you must take the chil 
dren. Performances at 2 and 8 p.m. weekdays, 
at Mad. Sq. Garden. Closes Sat., Apr. 28 

Dance RecitTats: Second season of the Gav- 


rilov Ballet Moderne (Gallo Theatre, 54, 
W. of B’way. Fri. and Sat., Apr. 20 and 2 
only : Eves. at 8:20; Sat. Mat. at 2:20.) 


LecturE—John Erskine on “The Moral Obli 
gation to be _ Intelligent.’”” (Community 
Church, Park Ave. at 34, Tues., Apr. 24, 
at 8:15 p.m.) 

MaskK AND Wic Crius SHow—“Tarantella, 
performed by Univ. of Penn. boys. Metro 
politan Opera House, Sat., Apr. 28, at 2 


” 


and 8 p.m. 
Note — Daylight Saving Time starts Sat., 
night, Apr. 28. Go to bed an hour early 


of the clock to the 


and turn the hands 
right. 
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alker- 


in THE BACHELOR FATHER 
at the BELasco THEATRE 


Tiny June Walker, with her enormous eyes 

and delightful throaty voice, plays engagingly 

the part of a belligerent little American 

— saucy favorite daughter of an aristocratic 
English bachelor father. 








“T love Lux Totlet Soap because it gives such a wonderful smoothness to my skin.” 


ew Corks lovely IMAGE SLAIS 


a CQ) out of 10 screen stars — 


use XW Soilet Soap 


MOOTH, lovely skin! How stage stars the dressing rooms of leading theatres all 
value it! They care for it in the same over the country. The critical theatrical 
fastidious way nine out of ten screen stars world uses it enthusiastically. It has also 











do—with Lux Toilet Soap! 

Recent interviews establish the fact that 
an overwhelming majority of stars in the 
leading New York successes use it. They 
will tell you it gives a marvelous smoothness 
to the skin. 

At the request of the players this white, 
delicately fragrant soap has been placed in 


been adopted as the official soap in all the 
big motion picture studios, where the glar- 
ing lights of the close-up make smooth skin 
imperative. 

Lux Toilet Soap, exquisite, long-lasting! 
Order some today! Instead of paying soc 
or $1.00 for a cake of French soap, you 
can now have the same luxury for just roc. 
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(> TH E GREATEST. STORE IN THE WORLD <) 














this your best season by starting right with a 


set of matched irons ...and show them the 
Gre ¢ 11S a nd Golf proper respect by putting them in a new bag... 


many styles to choose from . . . clubs of every 


REENS shaking off winter's pall . . . birds make and style ... irons... woods... alumi- 
chirping in the trees along the fairways... num heads... every standard make of ball . . . 
golf fever getting serious .. . Today is none too All the worth-while accessories are here to help 
soon to visit us for your new outfit ... make to make golf your spring and summer joy . . 
A & F matched Irons; stainless steel. Large Assortment of Leather and Canvas Complete Assortment of Wood Clubs 
Crawford «& Macgregor Matched Wood Golf Bags. Plain or hookless fasteners. and Irons, with hickory and steel shafts. 
Clubs and Matched Irons. Golf Balls—every standard make. Tiz Golf. Nine obstacle holes. Helps 
Walter Hagen’s Matched Irons. Golf Umbrellas. your putting. 
Huntley Putters. Bamboo and Hickory Laminated Wood Scorers » Markers » Tees +» Golf 
Johnny Farrell Drivers, Brassies and Clubs. Accessories » Golf Suits » Rain Coats 
Spoons. With aluminum heads. Sterling Silver Tees with Chain. Umbrellas « Shoes. 


Send for folder, “Play Hours’”’ 


Abercrombie & Fitch Co. 


MADISON AVENUE & 45TH ST. 
New York 














—————— a ________________ 
—+ WHERE THE BLAZED TRAIL CROSSES THE BOULEVARD + 
EB H ‘ TR ene 
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Rouxn”—that bright and brittle 
comment on the state of matrimony 
in our so-called upper classes 

winsome, brown eved, Madge Ken- 


nedy plavs the role of a present day 
better half with subtlety and skill. 
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ennedy Says 
We Soilet Soap Reeps 


2, shin like velveb 


eA crresses KNow how essential to their success is a 
flawless, smooth skin. They give it tenderest care— 
with Lux Toilet Soap. 

A series of personal interviews recently made estab- 
lishes the fact that an overwhelming majority of New 
York’s stage stars are using this exquisite white soap. 

Shubert Theatres all over the world have placed it 
in their dressing rooms in response to almost universal 


requests from their players. And in the great world 
of the movies where smooth perfect skin is a pre- 
requisite for stardom, g out of Io lovely stars are 
using Lux Toilet Soap. All the big studios have placed 
it in their dressing rooms as the official soap. 
Remember to order some Lux Toilet Soap today! 
Instead of paying soc or $1.00 for a cake of French 
soap, you can now have the same luxury for just oc. 


» 
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a continental oxford. 


and by “latin” we mean 
the shoe with the ex- 
tremely high sup- 
ported arch-~--the 
abbreviated 

vamp and 

round toe. 


exclusive with 
saks-fifth avenue 


---SO flattering!---and so 
comfortable to every 
foot. our “latin” ox- 
ford comes in 
patent leather, 

suede or tan 
calf.14.00. 


women’s shoes 
fourth floor 


SAKS-FIFTH AVENUE 


New York 
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THE TALK 


Notes and Comment 


HE institution most interested 
in the success of the westward 
fliers was the Evening Graphic. 
The day of the flight we were among 
those anxious citizens who paid their 
ten cents for a loud pink edition bear- 
ing the headline sEA FLIERS IN PERIL. 
Eager for news (for we have never 
failed to become excited at the thought 





that men are still brave) we read the 
bulletin beneath the big type. It said 
that there was a wind over the North 
Atlantic and that “fan expert had de- 
clared these winds to be unfavorable 
for a flight.” The expert had not 
mentioned what balmy breezes they 
were for tabloid journalism! 


NE morning last week we took a 

turn in Bronx Park. There is a 
little valley, just west of the rose 
garden, through which the river flows 
in idyllic ease, guarded by tall hem- 
locks whose feet are almost in the 
stream. The sun, pouring through the 
creen tops of the trees, strikes the 
water and gives it a fine sparkle where 
it tumbles off a ledge. For a quarter 
‘f a mile, sauntering along the foot- 





path, we saw no one, heard nothing 
ve the sound of the water against 
the hemlock roots, the honk of a duck 
oing overhead, and occasionally—at 


OF 


what seemed an incredible distance— 
the murmur of a train. It was hard to 
believe that this lovely deserted glen 
was in New York City. Sooner or 
later (we told ourself) we are going 
to discover a reason for its being here 
—here where everything, to exist, must 
have a reason. And we did. Rounding 
a bend, we came upon a bridge cross- 
ing the stream, and on the bridge, 
leaning against the stone railing, were 
a young man and a girl. And the girl 
(because of something her companion 
had just said) was crying. 

In five minutes we were in the sub- 
way, feeling intensely vernal. 


HE science of the stars and of 
numbers, all occult signs and por- 
tents, hold much of interest for us— 
no other system of thought having 
gone very far toward making life in- 
telligible. Every now and then we are 





g s 
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given new hope that the world will 
eventually arrive at its own hidden 
mysteries through some perfectly 
simple trick of arithmetic. Something 
of the same hope must motivate the 
people who spend long evenings work- 
ing out anagrams (that being the cur- 
rent mental racket); and we cannot 
deny that we experienced renewed 
faith in the game when the anagram 
built on the words “New Yorker” was 
revealed to us by one of those warped 
minds which concern themselves with 
such pursuits. “New Yorker” spells 
(when the letters have been properly 
shifted) “Keen Worry.” 


UTOMOBILE ad writers often 


go right to Greek civilization, 





THE TOWN 


sometimes even to the Mound Dwel- 
lers, for their inspiration in writing of 
their product, we notice. ‘The ads rare- 
ly say anything about the car itself, 
when there’s any way to get round it. 
Today there comes to us a letter from 
a jewelry firm informing us that their 
new showroom is a faithful replica of 
Pompeiian art. The description of its 
splendors—those towering columns, 
those marble floors—quite took us off 





our guard and we got to the end of the 
letter before realizing that there was 
no reference to the jewels on sale. 
This, as we think of it, is now one of 
the accepted methods of approach in 
advertising—probably known among 
specialists as the “dazzle” appeal. 
There is certainly a growing disinclin- 
ation on the part of merchants to bring 
their products into the discussion at all, 
the assumption being, one would gath- 
er, that if the customer can only be 
rendered sufficiently bewildered, he 
will probably go out of control and 
buy something. How shall we ever 
forget our chagrin the other day when, 
in passing John Ward’s new shoe store 
on Fifth Avenue, we fell into a deep 
swoon at sight of the crystal show win- 
dow and woke up some moments later 
to find a brand new pair of shoes on 
our feet! 


V artation 


A NEW twist to the steamship 
steward scheme seems to be 
this (and to be doing quite well): the 


day after a gentleman sails for Eu- 
rope on business, a Captain Collins 
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calls the gentleman’s wife by phone. 
He says that he works on the pilot 
boat and that, as the lady’s husband 
sailed, he instructed Captain Collins 
to deliver a case of very choice goods 
which his wife would pay for. ‘The 
wives who fall in with the scheme re- 
ceive a case of passable Staten Island 
Scotch for which they pay ninety 
dollars. 


Maternal Love 


E suspect that the heroine of 

this story has become weary of 
the rotogravure studies of Mr. Cool- 
idge. At any rate, the lady, honorably 
married and thoroughly sensible, an- 
ticipates a blessed event, and she sur- 
prised friends of hers gathered about 
the tea cups the other afternoon by 
the announcement that she is going 
to Paris so that her child may be 
born there. “But then, if it’s a 
boy,” cried one smart woman, “he can 
never be president!” “That,” said the 
lady quietly, “‘is just my plan.” 


Dancing Couple 


HE career of the Astaires, as it 

has been told to us, is worth mak- 
ing some record of. Particularly since, 
April rumor has it, this year may be 
their last together. ‘They are of course 
really brother and sister. They were 
born in Omaha. Adele is thirty and 
Fred is twenty-nine and they have 
been dancing together since she was 
six and he was five, professionally since 
they were nine and eight respectively. 
Their father’s name was Fred Auster- 
litz and he was a Viennese and a 
brewer. Being from Vienna _ he 
didn’t scoff when an excited lady 
who wrote pieces for a paper in 
Omaha announced in her columns 
that the two children—whom she 
had seen perform at an ice cream 
social or something—were clever 
and would surely go on the stage. 
Mr. Austerlitz looked his children 
over himself the next time they did 
their little dance together and de- 
cided the lady was right. 

The reason this season may be 
their last together, after twenty-two 
years in which they have never ap- 
peared separately, is because Adele 
expects to be married and will live 
in England and raise Scotch ter- 
riers. Fred also yearns to get away 
from the amber spot and out in the 
open. His ambition is to produce, 
but he wants to 


also own a 


great stable of horses some day. Know- 
ing this, the management of “Funny 
Face,” in which the pair are now ap- 
pearing, presented Mr. Astaire (and 
probably sighed as they did so) with a 
Copenhagen China horse and jockey 
the night the show opened. He keeps 
it on his dressing-room table. 

Their first appearance in this city was 
in 1907. They did a clog dance in a 
vaudeville house until the Gerry Soci- 
ety objected. In those years they were 
forced to play in Shamokin and Passaic 
and places like that in order not to 
be molested by societies who knew 
that dancing was terrible for chil- 
dren. 

Their first real chance in New York, 
after they got old enough to be let 
alone, came at the old Fifth Avenue 
Theatre and their hearts were high 
with hope. On the same bill was 
Douglas Fairbanks. He got over very 
well but after the first show the 
Astaires sadly noted that their names 
had been scratched from the call- 
board, which meant the management 





































“Yes, Madam, 
those are 


genuine 
Italian shark.” 
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had given them, as Mr. James Gleas.\ 
would say, the works. You couldn’ 
-daunt the children, however, and t! 
made their first big success not long 
afterwards in the revue “Over ¢ 
Top.” Since then they have snapped 
their fingers at call-boards. 

One of their earliest friendships was 
with George Gershwin, then a piano 
player for Remick. He used to sa\ 
he hoped some day to write a scor 
which the brother and sister could 
dance to. That happened first in th 
production of “Lady, Be Good.” 
Then came “Funny Face.” We wer 
interested to learn that dancing shoe, 
rarely last the Astaires more than thre: 
weeks, which, to coin a statistic, means 
that each of them has used about four 
hundred pairs since they began to danc: 
together. Fred is superstitious and on 
opening nights always brings to his 
dressing-room and wears a_ funn 
looking red and green bathrobe h 
bought in Bridgeport thirteen years 
ago. It hasn’t always brought him luck 
though. For instance, he was selected, 

















not long ago, by a 
Columbia profes- 
sor anda cigarette 
manu facturing 
company, to be 
blindfolded and 
to pick out, as the 
best of four 
cigarettes offered 
him, the kind 
manufactured by 
the company in 
question. He 
picked the wrong 


one, 


Still Another 
Taximan 


HILE Mr. 

Fk. L. Hil- 
ton, of the Bank 
of the Manhat- 
tan Company, 
and Mrs. Hilton 
were riding in 
a taxicab recently, Mrs. Hilton was 
seized with a coughing spell. After it 
had continued some moments the driver 
unexpectedly drove to the curb, stopped 
his car and ducked into a drugstore. 
Issuing from it a few seconds later, 
he threw open the car door and 
handed Mrs. Hilton a box of cough 
drops. “‘With the compliments of the 
company,” he said, bowing. 


Trying Days 


HO can blame the young ladies 

that carry steaming things about 
in restaurants if they become irritated 
these days? One of them, thoughtful 
and adream, placed before a large 
pettish lady, who had ordered cocoa, a 
cup of black coffee. “What is this?” 
cried the lady. “What is this, I say!” 
Everyone looked up. “That, madame,” 
said the waitress sweetly, “‘is the 
Panama Canal.” 

Another incident occurred in one 
of the more exquisite Childs when a 
lady ordered Melba toast. ‘The waitress 
had never heard of Melba toast. “It is 
merely dry toast cut very thin,” the 
guest explained. ‘The waitress was re- 
lieved. “Don’t worry, madame,” she 
said, “it’ll be very thin all right.” 


Marble From Steel 


| seems strange Judge Gary should 
have died, he was fortified with so 
much beauty. The art objects from his 
1130 Fifth Avenue home were at the 





American Galleries this week, an im- 
peccable array, slyly suggestive of the 
power of steel. We tiptoed around, 
marvelling at the incredible authen- 
ticity of everything. The rugs had 
been woven for the Shahs of Persia; 
the paintings were by Rembrandt, 
Reynolds, Gainsborough; a boudoir 
table bore the device of Mme. de 
Pompadour; the bust of the baby 
Sabine Houdon was quite patently one 
of the world’s best marble sculptures. 
It was very apparent that someone had 
kept the millionaire on the straight and 
narrow artistic path: any one of the 
objects was the sort of thing you would 
be glad to welcome into your own 
home sheerly because of its own good 
looks. : 
We had a feeling that the Judge 
had liked to gaze on pictures of beauti- 
ful women—there were portraits of 
Lady Dashwood-King, Raeburn’s 
Mrs. Scott Moncrieff, a striking pic- 
ture of Mrs. John Allnutt by Sir 
Thomas Lawrence. In twenty years 
of buying very expensive art, he had 
made a rather distinguished job of it, 
probably the most notable acquisition 
being the “Harvest Waggon,” with 
Gainsborough’s T.G. in the corner— 
although for our own amusement we 
would prefer Rembrandt’s warrior, 
quite regardless of what mark was in 
the corner. We never had viewed a 
collection more easy for our simple 
mind to appreciate—even the negro 
porter dusting the case in which the 
large Black Hawthorn vase reposed 


seemed anxious to earn about $75,000 
so he could buy it. 

A gentleman who talked familiarly 
of these precious things told us that the 
Judge had sometimes been in a quan- 
dary over the Polonaise rugs, with their 
threads of gold and silver. They were 
so beautiful he rather wished he could 
have them on the floor, where rugs 
ought to be. Still, it was out of the 
question to walk on them. Generally 
he kept them rolled up, stowed away. 
But on one occasion he had them laid 
on the floor, and then drew chalk 
marks beyond which his guests mustn’t 
step. 

There was a roomfull of books, in 
rich bindings. We were unable to do 
much exploring there, but a quick 
glance revealed Oscar Wilde and 
Christopher Morley. By the looks of 
things, neither had been read. And 
there was a case of splendid bronzes by 
Antoine Louis Barye ( Panther Seizing 
Stag, Panther Attacking Young Deer, 
Tiger Devouring Gavial of Ganges) 
which we liked until we read about 
them in the catalogue. “Bestiality,” 
said the catalogue, “‘is submerged in 
the beauty of muscular movement, 
brutal realism in the dominant note 
of power.” We were afraid even the 
late Judge never thought of them in 
quite that way. 


Young Kahn 
to RE isa little story about a life 


insurance agent who approached 
Roger Wolfe Kahn backstage in a 
vaudeville theatre in which he has been 
appearing and wound up an earnest 
argument with several straight-from- 
“What of the 
children that are to come?” “Wher« 





the-shoulder questions 


will you be at the age of sixty-five?” 
and SO On. 

Mr. Kahn, whose identity was 
unknown to the zealous salesman, 
pondered. “‘Well,” he said finally, “1 
could always sell my saxophone.” 

Perhaps Mr. Kahn felt that he 
didn’t need insurance, since he alread\ 
has some. He carries a policy for one 
thousand dollars in the Union Labor 
Life Insurance Company which hi 
came into when he joined the music- 
ians’ union. Incidentally, Mrs. Otto 
H. Kahn is named as the beneficiary. 


Concert Halls 

Wt are glad to give note to the 
fact that two new concert halls 

will be built for the city before long. 

Many we know who take an interest in 
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the fiddlers and singers have 
worn a haunted look ever 
since it became known that 
Carnegie Hall is to come down. 

is the only place in town, of course, 
which can house the newly merged 
Philharmonic or the visiting bands. 
The question of its future has been 
brought up, we understand, in letters 
between Clarence 
Mackay, Paul D. 
Cravath, and 
Robert E. Simon 
(the latter is chief 
owner ), and it seems 
that the hall is not 
to be demolished for 
several years. 

The concert folk 
and their followers 
have grown greatly in 
number in the last few 
years. Town Hall, which 
used to have many open 
is now booked 








nights, 
tight for next season as is 

Carnegie. ‘This situation 

makes it hardest on new tal- 
ent, for artists giving concerts 
traditionally have an option on 
the same date the following ) 
year and usually exercise it. 

Town Hall has become choosey 
about whom they will let in, and 
the little girl from Montana or the 
guitarist from Canada may find them- 
selves considered not worthy a booking. 
Such halls as are left help little. The 
two principal ones are the Engineers’ 
Auditorium in Thirty-ninth Street and 
Steinway Hall, but they are both up- 
stairs and musicians have a great de- 
sire to play on the street level. The 











chief reason is that more people come. 
The only other loophole has been thea- 
tres like the Guild, Gallo, and Bijou 
which can be used only on Sunday, and 
Sunday is therefore usually overcrowd- 
ed with theatre concerts. There have 
been as many as twenty-one. Thus 
the two halls in prospect are much 
needed, 

One will be for the Philhar- 
monic Symphony and the other for 
the Friends of Music, and at least 
one of them will have two audi- 
toriums. No building plans have 
been made ready yet. Meanwhile. 
in a city that could e: asily house on 
the same night all of the great 
actors of the world, a handful of 
eminent musicians would have a 
hard time finding enough room to 
play. 


Idyll 
age pays special attention 


to the inner garden of St. 
Mark’s-in-the-Bouwerie. The 
fountain plays to an admiring cir- 
cle of purple hyacinths; the paths 
are torch-lit with jonquils; the ghost 
of Peter Stuyvesant hangs around 
leisurely, as ghosts do; and Bill the 
peacock finds a new magnificence in 
his plumage. We made Bill’s acquain- 
tance the other day and learned about 
life in St. Mark’s. It is really quite 
idyllic. ‘There is an enemy—a small 





fence and faces the world. 

He has been captured as far 

away as Broadway, headed uptown, but 
everybody in the neighborhood knows 
him and he is always returned, tail 
feathers intact, to Mrs. Guthrie or the 
caretaker. Once, we learned, Bill took 
unto himself a wife, Sarah—but Sarah 
withered and died. Bill is destin- 
ed to remain a widower, gorgeous in 
hue. 

With the winter over, life becomes 
sweeter than ever. Even Buster has 
been less troublesome lately since he 
took to eating the flowers that spring 
has brought. 


Actor Mann 


\ HEN our dinner companion 

clumsily knocked a glass of 
water into our lap the other evening 
he vainly tried to cover his embar- 
rassment by telling us a funny story. 
We disliked the incident, but we 
liked the story. It was about Louis 
Mann, the actor. Last year Mr. Mann 
was in a play called—for lack of any- 
thing to call plays—“The French 
Kiss,” and the last act contained 
scene in which Mr. Mann, alone on 
the stage, talked at the phone. 

It was a long conversation and one 
important to the plot. Mr. Mann liked 
it and he nightly put into it a great 
deal of facial expression per cubic inch 


black pup named Buster. “<“pee ee 
Buster sometimes chases Bill ills 3h 
until the latter flies the high yy 











of drama. ‘This pleased the audi- 
ence but palled, so the story is, on the 
stage hands. ‘They say that is the way 
stage hands are about actors. More- 
over, Mr. Mann had incurred their 
enmity in other ways. 

At any rate, on the last night of 
the show, Mr. Mann, licking his chops 
in anticipation of his final telephone 
conversation, picked up the receiver 
and began the scene. 

“Are you there?” he asked, raising 
his eyebrows. To his horror a voice 
in his ear snarled: “We certainly are, 
big boy!” To hear anything coming 
out of a property telephone (generally 
regarded as the deadest instrument in 
the world) was a shock few actors 
could have withstood. But Mr. Mann 
stood his ground, and went on to his 
next line—to which the voice in the 
telephone again replied: ““That a baby! 
Just try and be funny, you old buz- 
zard, . . . Go ahead and pucker those 
funny old eyebrows. . . . Try to be 
funny, Mr. Mann.” And more. 

The voice was that of the stage 
electrician, who had connected the 
stage phone to an instrument in the 
basement and was at that end of the 
line with his buddies, the other stage 
hands. As we said, it was a rather 
long conversation. Mr. Mann was 
suave through it all, but they say that 
when he left the stage, suavely, there 





shone from his forehead the gleam of 
hundreds of tiny globules of perspira- 
tion. 

On at least one other occasion Mr. 
Mann had a difference with stage 
hands and this time he grabbed a scene 
shifter in the wings and took muffled 
vengeance. He had him by the shoul- 
ders and was shaking him. But Mr. 
Mann, in the play, had certain back- 
stage duties, namely, to make noises 
at given moments like various animals. 
So, while an interested group watched 
him, he alternately shook his enemy 
and mooed like a cow. 


Crosstown 


JOLLY voyage of adventure on 

one of those little street cars on 
the Tenth Street crosstown line 
(which runs on Eighth Street) is re- 
lated by one who was a passenger on a 
recent gay spring morning. The 
motorman was a happy, whistling fel- 
low in tune with the infinite and the 
finite alike. In the narrows of Eighth 
Street he happened to look backward 
out of his window to see a horse-drawn 
hearse behind him. ‘‘Come on,” he 
called to the driver, “you can drive 
ahead of me.” He held up his car 
until the hearse had driven past 
him. 

Turning into Christopher Street, 
abrawl with children, he spied a boy 
and girl on the sidewalk struggling 
over possession of a ball. The little 
boy won and the little girl cried. The 
motorman stopped his car and leaned 
out. “Hey, you, give the girl back 
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her ball!” he or- 
dered with paternal 
authority, and the 
awed _ youngster 
obeyed. The last adventure came just 
a little farther along. This time, after 
bringing the car to a halt, the motor- 
man left it entirely and was gone for 
some moments. When he returned he 
displayed to his handful of passengers 
a glittering object he had found, a 
rhinestone shoe buckle. “Make a nice 
present for the wife,” he said. Then 
once more he became just a part of the 
traffic. 
e 

HE Liquor Marker: Rye Whis- 

key, out of bond, $140 @ $150; 
seconds, cut two-thirds, $45 @ 
$50. Canadian Club, genuine, 4 


$80 @ $120. Scotches, best Ye 
quality domestic, $75 @ a 
$90. Scotches, cut one-half Oi iy 
to two-thirds, $60 @ wit te 
$70. Scotches, new g xt 
synthetic, $30 @ ABRE 


$50. Gins, best ex- 
pert domestic manu- 
facture, alcohol im- 
ported, $70 @ $75. 
Gins, average do- 
mestic, $15 @ $25. 
Prices up over 
holiday after weak 
March market. Fu- 
tures strong. 
— THE New YorKERS 
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AN HOUR BEFORE HIGH NOON 


ARCIA, go and see if any- 
I body knows anything about 

those bouquets, will you, 
darling? Ask Schuyler. He’s helping 
Bill get dressed. Don’t ask any of the 
ushers, they’re all stewed. And, darl- 
ng, ask him how Bill is. Did you 


Ss» ° 


know they got Bill stewed, too, after 
we left? Schuyler’s the only one down 
there with any sense. He’s the best best 
man I ever saw. You ought to marry 
iim, Frances. Believe me if I ever 
set married again I marry him. 
Marcia, please go. Tell Schuyler if 
the bouquets aren’t here yet somebody 
will have to make them up from some 
of the flowers downstairs. You’d bet- 
ter take your bouquet down with you 
so he can see what the others are like. 
Tell him to use some of the flowers in 
napa’s room. He never has flowers in 
there anyway and the men are just go- 
ing to use his room for drinking. Tell 
Schuyler it simply must be attended to. 
I’m not going to have Cora and Gwen 
walk up that aisle with nothing to 
carry. Please, Marcia, will you go? 
We’ve only got half an hour. And 
phone that florist again. 

Darling, it can’t be an hour. Your 
watch is wrong, Eleanor. It was ex- 
actly an hour when mama came in. 
Her watch is exactly right. Call 
Marcia, will you, Cora? Ask her to 
ask Schuyler what time it is. No, I’m 
not. I’m calmer than any of you. But 
we've got to know the time, haven’t 
we? I hate the idea of sitting here all 
ready and not knowing when we’re to 
start. I certainly don’t intend to leave 
too soon. I don’t intend to go up that 
aisle and find nobody there the way 
Bee did. My God, imagine going up 
the aisle and no preacher or groom or 
best man or anything there. But that 
's exactly what happened. Well, darl- 
ing, I was one of the bridesmaids; I 
ought to be able to remember it. Be- 
cause we got the signal to start march- 
ing from the organist so we had to. 
Certainly she waited. She just stood 
there, hanging on to her father’s arm. 
We all just stood there. I thought she 
was going to die. It was simply 
ghastly. Dutch was one of the ushers 
and he finally went out into the vestry 
and the preacher was pinning his war 
medals on. Don and Bob were there 
with him and going crazy. Certainly 
they knew we were waiting, but they 
couldn’t very well come out until the 
preacher was ready. I didn’t like the 
way this one acted at the rehearsal, 


either. He didn’t seem to give a darn 
about where the rest of you are going 
to stand. Schuyler will get him out all 
right, I guess. If he doesn’t, oh, my 
God. 

How can I sit down? I’m trying to 
get used to this damned nickel in my 
shoe. I don’t think I can go all the 
way up that aisle with it grinding into 
me. It hurts like hell. But, darling, 
it’s supposed to be under the ball of the 
foot. Isn’t it, Frances? No, once 
you’re dressed you can’t take anything 
off, can you, Frances? See if it makes 
me limp. Did it? I know it’s going 
to be agony. 

Make Lily wake up, Gwen. She’s 
going to ruin that hat. Darling, 
you are ruining that hat. Well, 
look at it yourself. Excuse me, 
but I don’t think you’re being ex- 
tremely nervous-when you’re try- 
ing to keep a hat from being 
ruined. Well, look at it your- *, 
self, darling. Now look at 
Eleanor’s. Keep it off, won’t 
you, dear, if you go to “7 
sleep again? 

What do you _ suppose 
Marcia’s doing? She’s 
probably in there 
with the ushers hav- 
ing a drink. What 
do you suppose could 
have happened to 
those bouquets? 
Mama swore she’d 
open every package 
of flowers herself, 
so they  couldn’t 
have opened them 
by mistake and put 
them in some vase 
somewhere. Any- 
way the others are 
here and the six 
were all to come in 
the same package. I 
wonder what they’ll 
tell Marcia. Oh! I 
haven’t got anything dor- 
rowed on! Well, will you 
please tell me what? Oh, I 
thought you’d given them 
to me, darling. Remind me 
when we get back, will you, 
lamb? No, I don’t want them. 
They’re lovely but they pinch my legs 
anyway. 

Please put that bottle away, Frances, 
Mama will be back in a minute. Put 
it under that comforter. No, I don’t 
dare. One more and [’!] keel over. 


23 
For heaven’s sake,- Sally, stop crying. 
I know he did, darling, but don’t get 
sentimental about it. You can patch 
it up with him at the church. You’ll 
have lots of time to talk with him 
while waiting for the signal. He’ll be 
sober and apologize the minute he sees 
you. Of course he’s sorry and he cares 
terribly about you, doesn’t he, Gwen? 
He told you he thought she was the 
loveliest girl he’d ever met, didn’t he? 
But Gwen talked with him last night, 
darling, so she must know what he 
said. But he didn’t mean to insult 
you. But all the other ushers were 
stewed, too, and I doubt if he even 
noticed he was saying it. But what if 
he did actually say it? Lots of people 
talk like that all the time and nobody 





















thinks anything about it. It may not be 
the prettiest phrase in the language but 
lots of nice people say it. Darling, 
you simply must remember you’re not 





“For heaven’s 
sake fix your 
hair! It’sasight.” 
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at Farmington now. But you’ll simply 
have to face him. Oh, my God, 
Eunice, tell her he didn’t mean to in- 
sult her, will you, and that he loves her 
and is going to apologize? Now listen 
to Eunice, darling. Give her a drink, 
Frances. 
O you Marcia _hasn’t 
been able 
to find Schuy- 
ler? If they’ve 
Schuyler 
too, 


suppose 


got 

stewed, 
I'll never be 
able to go 
through with it. 
I think that’s all 
them 
come to wed- 
dings for. Just 
to have a good 


some of 





excuse to get 
stewed. Well, 


they could have 
left Bill alone. 
Come in! Can’t 
you turn the 
knob? Open it, 
will you, Cora? 
Oh, Schuyler, 
where did you 
findthem? But 
we telephoned 
them and they 
said they'd all 
been delivered 
in the one pack- 
age. Why 
didn’t they say 
they were mak- 
ing them when 
we telephoned? 
We’ve just been 
sick. Don’t any- 
body ever order 
anything from 
that place 
again, Are the 
new ribbons 
there, too? 
Hurry up and 
put them 
girls, will you? 
I know, but we 
might as well 
be all ready. 
How’s Bill? 
You know I 
don’t mean how 
does he look. 
How is he? I’ve 
got one, too. My 
almost 


Did 


on, 


head’s 
splitting. 


they get him very lit? Yes? Well, 
I heard they did. What time is it? 
Are you positive? We thought it was 
almost time. Schuyler, you look too 
handsome. Now, you can stay a second, 
if we’ve got forty-five minutes. All 
right. ‘Tell him not to worry and take 
some aspirin. And stay right beside 
him, won’t you? And send Marcia 
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back, will you? Didn’t you see her’ 
Oh, my goodness, we sent her to fi: 
you! Well, she’s somewhere. A 
right. 

Why do you suppose he had to ¢ 
back? Do you suppose Bill’s reall 
ill? No, I’m not, darling. It isn’: 
needless at all. What if something 
awful were the matter with him? Enid 
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“Ah-h-h! 


It’s good to be alive.” 
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Carewe’s uncle dropped dead 
the day he was going to get 
married. But, darling, he did. 
Well, it wasn’t any molehill 
for the girl he was engaged 
to. All right, but don’t give 
me more than a thimbleful. 
My dear, that’s plenty. Here, 
you take the rest of it, 
Frances. And put the bottle 


away quick before—oh, my hx 
God, who’s that! i 

Well, where have you af 
been? Certainly he was here. ~ 7 


‘They just came in another box 
and Schuyler brought them 
up. We thought you’d got 
killed. Is mama still with 
grandma? Has she stopped 
crying? I wish I could make 
her see that it isn’t a fu- 
neral. Is she coming up 
now? Frances, see that that 
bottle— 


OOK, mama, the other bouquets 
got here in another package. 
Schuyler just brought them up. But I 
don’t want to sit down, mama. We’|] 
be starting in a few minutes anyway. 
Please, mama, stop crying. But I do 
love you, mama. But I didn’t laugh at 
grandma, mama. I just thought it was 
a funny idea for her to want to take 
it to church with her. Why, of course 
I know how she feels and I thought it 
was sweet of her to take something 
along to wish over. But I didn’t know 
you’d given her my first tooth. But I 
don’t hate you, mama. Mama, do you 
want to make me cry too! Well, 
then. Can’t you see it was just funny 
to see it there in that little box. But 
she knows I love her, mama. She 
knows I love her, doesn’t she, Frances? 
Please tell her that, mama. No, don’t 
let her come up here, because Bill’s 
mother will want to come, too. Tell 
grandma she must keep on talking to 
her, because if she comes up she’1] want 
to change something. She wanted to 
pull this veil all apart yesterday. But 
I can’t humor her when she decides 
she wants to change things, mama. 
Please, tell grandma to keep her down 
there. Tell her I'll come down in five 
minutes. How much time have we 
got, mama? All right, darling. Of 
course I love her. All right. In five 
minutes. 

Oh, my God, mama’s going to drive 
me crazy. No, and don’t you take any 
more, Lily. How much time have we 
now, Eleanor? Then maybe we'd 
better go down and see grandma and 





Bill’s mother. If she suggests I 
change anything I'll kill her. But, 
darling, she is that kind of a woman. 
Sally, please, snap out of it. Use some 
of this powder, darling. Hello, 
Schuyler. Yes, I know. We're just 





“She wont go to 
a dance hall—she’s 
refined as hell.” 


going to stop in grandma’s room first. 
How do I walk, Schuyler? Well, I 
don’t feel that way. They’ve got a 
nickel in my shoe and the damn thing’s 
going to cripple me for life. 


—Marc ConnELLy 


THE EVER BUSY POLICE 


Our own summary of the most spectacular arrests of the week 





NAME OF VICTIM PLACE OF ARREST 


Wilson H. Argatto Cincinnati 
Giuseppe Inzerillo New York City 


Herr Guggenheim 


Mrs. Jennie Arsden Evansville, Ind. 


Joe Garice Boston 


Albert Mantone Quebec 





Zwickau, Germany 





ARRESTED For 
Kissing a manicurist 
Singing tenor at midnight 


Blowing bedbugs through key 
hole into neighbor’s bedroom 


Pushing her own daughter 
against a hot stove 


Biting off brother-in-law’s ear 


Throwing firecrackers on 
skating rink 


—W. E, Farsstein 
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CONVERSATION IN 


E was sitting on my left in the 
Black Maria on the occasion 
of that raid uptown. At the 
moment I was thoroughly indignant. 
Never would I have entered that 
obnoxious covert had I had for a 
moment the slightest idea that alco- 
holics were dispensed there. I had not 
dreamed that liquor was sold in the 
place. Never! I had gone into the 
wretched hole, admitted by means of 
a card a friend had given me, in the 
hopes of meeting some sound intel- 
lectual people with whom I might 
discuss the problems of the day. Or I 
had thought perhaps to retire to a 
quiet corner with a good book. 
“T have many friends prominent in 
political and social life,” I said to 
this gentleman beside me, a complete 


nN 4 















stranger to me, for in the rush there 
had been no effort at introductions, 
“who will be shocked at this outrage 
—and grieved. Late as it is,” (it was 
actually about 3 a.m.), “TI shall tele- 
phone them. [ shall demand apologies 
from the police.” 


THE BLACK MARIA 


“Tt is immaterial to me,” he re- 
plied, “whether I am in a cell or in 
my own home.” 

“You are lackadaisical beyond my 
comprehension,” I said, and then was 
distracted for a moment by the 
efforts of a lady on my other side to 
an incriminating flask into my 
pocket. 

“Do you think that I should give 
my own name to the police?” I asked 
my neighbor when I had returned the 
flask to its rightful owner, “or give 
some such name as Prince Joachim? 
In other words are we likely to be 
our cards 


undermined by 
> 


slip 


inspected, our 
the ‘Third 


searched, 
morale 
Degree?’ 

I had lowered my voice to a whisper 
as I now observed that there was a 
guard on the other side of my neigh- 
bor. 

“T am indifferent to my fate,” he 
replied, this time with a sigh so deep 
that even the guard noticed it. 

“You are fortunate to be able to 
sustain such serenity,” I observed huf- 
fily; “to me the Black Maria is 
Nirvana.” 


no 


A woman in summer ermine (last 
c 


summer’s) began to sob: “I’d almost 





made the Social Register, and now I 
land on the Police Blotter.” 
Her plight moved me. 

“Have you no heart?” | 
the 
remain oblivious to so much suffering? 
Even though too calloused, or anemic, 


cried to 


man beside me; “Show can you 
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to care for your own destiny, dox 
the anguish of others mean nothin, 
to your” 

He shrugged weary shoulders. H 
attitude was so complete, so unaffect 
edly resigned, that I forgot my ow: 
predicament. My curiosity was 
aroused. As he started to reveal his 
history I might have been in my ow: 
limousine for all the thought I gay 
the Wagon. 

“T have lately retired to privat 
life,” he began, “but I was in my 
day a server. It was 
duty to hand persons sued the papers 


process m\ 


summoning them to appear in court. 
One must, you know, present th 


papers in person.” 
“T know,” I said, “alas, I know.” 
“In the line of business,” he con- 
tinued, “I became involved with 
Miss Parlour. 


her psychoanalyst of megalomania. 


Miss Parlour suspected 


They disagreed on the matter of his 
bill. But I never succeeded in seeing 


Miss Parlour. She was not a home- 
body nor a woman of routine, At 
last I resorted to subterfuge. I tele- 


It was thus that I heard first 
the name of Miss Smith.” 

“Miss Smith?” 

“The same. Or so she told me she 
She was Miss Parlour’s 
confidante. ‘Is Miss Parlour there?’ 
I asked. ‘Who is it?” said Miss Smith. 
At once disguising my voice, which I 
had forgotten to do at first, I answered 
slyly: ‘Mr. White,’ which was the 
first that occurred to 
Imagine my amazement when Miss 
Smith—later I learned her name— 
retorted at once: ‘Oh, Mr. White, 
Miss Parlour left town today for sev- 


phoned. 


was called. 


name me. 


eral weeks. She is so sorry that she can 
not have lunch with you, but she wants 
me to thank you for the flowers.’ 
Of course I had had no rendezvous 
with Miss Parlour, nor had I sent her 
flowers. Yet more than by these facts 
was I taken aback by the quality ot 
her voice—’’ 

“The timbre!” broke in the officer, 
showing an interest in the tale. 

“The timbre, exactly! I could not 
resist the urge to telephone again; and 
again and again I did call, getting 
Miss Smith. Always 
thanked me for flowers, candy, books, 
that I had Miss Parlour-—that 
she said I had sent, I mean. Finally 
I began to develop the situation of 
I felt that I should 
send—or rather be thanked for- 
substantial items 


always she 


sent 


my own accord. 
-more 
and 


than flowers 


candy. When I saw some desirable ob- 
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‘ect in the shops I would call up Miss the whole wagonload stopped to 
Smith to ask her if Miss Parlour had thank that appreciative, truly high- 
ceived it as a gift from me. ‘Did minded cop, or even to question his 
he like the emerald wrist-watch?’ strange caprice. They just skedaddled. 
i'd say. ‘She thought it was nice,’ They were all off in a minute. | 
she would answer; ‘I forwarded it to however did pause to compliment the 
er today, and she telegraphed back officer on the nobility of his percep- 
that it was lovely.” In a way I began tions, but before I could express my 
to feel — without any expenditure real feelings I was drawn aside. The 
whatever, except for the telephone ex-process server was at my 
ills—that I was a very lavish man. elbow. Would I lend him 
And I was well rewarded for that a nickel? I would, and 


slight expense by the music of that the last I saw of him he | 
yeautiful voice.” was hurrying toward a | IR A 2 
“It was so beautiful?” I queried, telephone booth. C | 


really overcome by the strange love —-JOHN CHAPIN MosHER 
story enacted in our busy city. 
“Beautiful beyond belief,” he cried, 
‘so beautiful that it changed my life. 
I was unable to concentrate on my 
work. I could think only of objects 
for which I might be thanked, thus 
hearing Miss Smith again. I resigned 
from my work, and have since lived 





















































° > 
on my savings.” 


HE simple words were so freight- 
ed with feeling that tears came 
to my eyes, but their effect upon 
me was as nothing compared to 
their effect upon the guard. 
“Never in all my days,” 
this official cried, “Shave 
I heard such a story.” 
Suddenly by some 
signal he had con- 
trived to stop the 
Wagon. 
““Y ou are 


ill free,” 
he shouted ; 
“IT can’t 


run such a 
crowd of 
fine sensi- 
tive people 
into the 
cooler. Be 


off with 
>] 











vou.’ 

‘e 23 
shocking, I 
think, that 


not one of 











“Er—‘Poems in Pratse 
of—er—Practically 
>») 


Nothing’. 
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OF ALL THINGS 


O a rank outsider like us the re- 

sult in Chicago is gratifying for 

reasons of economy. We can 
now love our country without sending 
Bill Thompson ten dollars. 


Politics is an uncertain game. Just 
when everything was going so smooth- 
ly for Hoover out of a clear sky he 
received the endorsement of Secretary 
Wilbur. 


With the Polo Grounds practically 
surrounded by Bronx, the Giants go 
clear to Alabama to get a_ player 
named Cohen. We call that car- 
rying Cohens to New York. 


e 

There is now one motor car for 
every 5.13 persons in the United 
States. The unfortunate persons east 


of the decimal point will be found in 
the rumble seats. 


Upstate New Yorkers think the oil 
scandal is a good reason for drafting 
Coolidge. Obviously this is upon the 
theory that in the fight which has been 
between honesty and corruption the 
President has been neutral in thought, 
word, and deed. 


* 
We should like 
to reassure the 


zood ladies of the 
D.A.R. upon one 
matter which 
might have caused 
them some ner- 
vousness. Ro- 
tary is not a 
revolutionary or- 
ganization. 


Ever eager to 
cement Anglo-Amer- 
ican bonds of friend- 
ship, we suggest that 


Dr. Rosenbach now 
trade the original Alice 
for the original 
Wright airplane. 
e 
Alderman Ruth 
Pratt says that the 


mayor has no transit 
policy, to which charge 


J. Walker replies that she is a lovely 
woman. This court hereby hands 
down a decision that both are correct. 


It now appears that Mussolini’s 
celebrated stabilization of the lira was 
an illusion and that Italy’s finances 
are as wabbly as ever. II] Duce over- 
looked the trifling fact that you can- 
not borrow yourself out of debt. 


The ballyhoo for Tom Heeney goes 
merrily on. Personally we shall with- 
hold judgment until we know what 
kind of book he loves to curl up with 
and how he feels about the Bard of 


Avon. 
7 


One is forever being told that ¥ 
the American language is mak- 
ing rapid strides in» England. 
Almost any day now we expect 
to hear of a London paper head- 


“Wales Takes Double- 


b 


line, 

header.’ 
e 

Al Smith, the farmer’s friend, 

is now going strong in the corn 

belt. We knew all along that 





no city slicker could land the nomi- 
nation. 


The Sinclair jury has been locked 
up for the duration. We have always 
believed that in the long run justice 
would prevail and somebody would b 
made to pay the penalty. 

—Howarb BruBAKER 
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NOBLE MERCHANDISE 


IR JOSEPH 
DUuVEEN is 
the invent- 

or of the temple 
or mausoleum 
type of business 


Lawrence’s “Pin- 
kie” in England 
and $270,000 
for Rembrandt’s 
“Titus” in Amer- 
ica, and his firm 





architecture. He 
was the first to 
discard the show 
window. Instead 
of attracting the 
passerby, Du- 
veens’ was de- 
signed to awe 
him and bid him 
be on his way. 

There is little 
but the inconspic- 
uous words “‘Du- 
veen Brothers, 
Inc.” above the 
door of the edi- 
fice at Fifth 
Avenue and Fif- 
ty-sixth Street, to 
suggest that busi- 
ness is transacted 4 
within. The iron Joseph 
portals are mas-  Dyqeey 
sive, grim, and 
forbidding. 

Strangers are not 

barred, but it is good form in a candi- 
date for the privilege of spending 
money at Duveens’ to present himself 
with letters of introduction. 

Sir Joseph can afford to’carry on his 
traffic in some state. His preéminence 
in his line is unchallenged. He has 
bought and sold more masterpieces 
than any man living. He has had a 
part in building up many of the great 
private collections and art museums in 
America. Among his clients have been 
the wealthiest men and women in the 
world, and he has carried them on the 
cuff for millions. It is a matter of 
court record, for instance, that Henry 
C. Frick at his death owed Duveens’ 
$2,190,000. Rival art dealers have 
valued the words of Sir Joseph at 
$250,000 apiece. Three of them have 
brought half-million dollar libel suits 
against him for uttering two words, 
“A fake.” It has been said that he 
holds all the big money records. He 
paid $850,000 for “The Blue Boy,” 
the largest sum ever paid for a single 
work of art. He set the high mark 
at public art auction—$377,000 for 





paid the record 
price of $1,080,- 
OOO to settle a 
customs difficulty 
with the United 
States Govern- 
ment. 

When Sir Jo- 
seph travels in 
Europe he leaves 
a trail of broken- 
hearted nations. 
First England 
mourns. A few 
days later France 
mourns. ‘Then 
Italy mourns. 
Soon all Europe 
is dabbing at her 
eyes. The entire 
press of the be- 
reaved continent 
is sobbing over 
lost masterpieces 
and clamoring 
for the over- 
throw of governments which fail to 
protect national treasures. Yet one of 
Sir Joseph’s rules is “Always be kind 
to a nation.” In 1925, for instance, 
he presented the Italian government 
with three paintings. He has given 
England two wings for the Tate 
Gallery, and has offered to build 
another for the National Gallery. 
When England mourned recently 
because an American had _ bought 
a famous portrait by Augustus 
John, Sir Joseph comforted her by 
buying it back and presenting it to the 
British nation. A short time ago he 
gave a painting to Cyprus because the 
subject related to that island’s history. 
In scattering largesse to nations, Sir 
Joseph has not overlooked this one. 
Dropping into Knoedler’s one day, he 
bought three Baksts and donated them 
to the Metropolitan Museum of Art, 
and scores of other gifts of his hang 
on the walls of American museums. 


HIS patron of monarchies and re- 
publics is of middle height and 
sturdy build, with black hair, scintillat- 
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ing black eyes and a ruddy complexion. 
He is quick in movement and speech 
and has a quick, hearty laugh. Sir 
Joseph has, too, the faculty of charg- 
ing up other people with his own ex- 
cess vitality. Some people resent being 
loaded up with energy without their 
consent, but this is not the fault of Sir 
Joseph. It is something that he can- 
not help, 

In spite of this power of electrify- 
ing customers Sir Joseph takes no ad- 
vantage of his gift. Instead of forc- 
ing clients, by the energy of his 
personality, to take his pictures, he 
often forces them not to. 

“No, no,” he is apt to say. “That 
won’t do for you. You may think you 
like it, but you couldn’t live with it. 
And it would violate the unity of your 
collection. It wouldn’t fit.” 

Perhaps he adds that he knows a 
crumbling old castle in the Carpath- 
ians on whose walls hang an Old 
Master that would exactly fit; and 
more than likely he is commissioned 
to open negotiations at once for the 
purchase of this canvas from the 
impoverished nobleman. 

Sir Joseph’s eyebrows are his most 
expressive feature. They are thick and 
black and they weave about in a whim- 
sical manner. It is even alleged that 
he has done more damage by weaving 
his eyebrows whimsically at the mer- 
chandise of other dealers than by any- 
thing he has said about the works of art 
in question. For Sir Joseph, though 
respected by the trade, is not beloved. 
Other dealers sometimes think that 
they detect a trace of disdain in his 
manner. There is some annoyance, 
too, because he stands forth as a 
universal connoisseur, while most of 
his rivals are content with two or three 
specialties. But that is not all. There 
is a feeling that Sir Joseph, while he 
frequently recommends against the 
purchase of his own wares, at least as 
frequently recommends against the 
purchase of the wares of others. 
Wealthy collectors, seemingly on the 
verge of making important purchases, 
often change their minds at the last 
minute. On such occasions the dis- 
appointed dealers sometimes mutter to 
themselves, “Aha, Sir Joseph again.” 


T requires some historical back- 
ground to understand the far- 
reaching influence of Sir Joseph 
Duveen in such matters. The real 
founder of the Duveen firm was Sir 
Joseph’s grandmother, the wife of a 


blacksmith of Meppel, Holland. A 
























a | redney, 


it 1s 


time to show Master 
John the sunset.” 
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born connoisseur, she succeeded, with 
scanty means, in making a fine collec- 
tion of Delftware. In 1870 she took 
her oldest son, Joseph Joel Duveen, 
from the forge and sent him to Eng- 
land to sell Delftware; the business 
thrived, and she sent her second son, 
Henry, to join him. In 1877, Henry, 
then twenty-four years old, came to 
New York and, after one year in Bos- 
ton, set up a Delftware shop in 
Maiden Lane. The Delftware shops 
in New York and London soon be- 
came general art shops. 

Sir Joseph, the oldest son of Joseph 
Joel Duveen, born fifty-nine 
years ago. After serving an apprentice- 
ship under his father as a scout for art 
in the antique shops of Europe, he 


The 


was 


joined his uncle in America. 


nephew, with his shrewdness, imagina- 
tion, and dashing personality, became 
the chief motive-power of the firm. 
The shop moved from Maiden Lane 
to John Street, then to lower Broad- 
way, then to lower Fifth Avenue, and 
finally to its present location. The his- 
tory of the Duveens is thoroughly in- 
terwoven with the history of art col- 
lecting in America. Benjamin Alt- 
man, P. A. B. Widener, and Henry 
C. Frick obtained most of their mas- 
terpieces through the Duveens, and 
among the other clients have been J. 
Pierpont Morgan, John D. Rockefel- 
ler, Jr., Clarence H. Mackay, Otto 
Kahn, Jules Bache, Charles P. Taft, 
Henry Goldman, two generations of 
Huntingtons, and many other noted 
collectors. 

The Duveens have sold of 
their masterpieces over and over, re- 
buying them from the estates of their 
clients. They built up, for example, 
the great Garland collection of 
Chinese porcelains. On the death of 
Mr. Garland, they bought the collec- 
tion again and sold it to J. Pierpont 
Morgan. On the latter’s death, the 
Duveens once more bought the ‘collec- 
tion, now much augmented and with- 
out any parallel in the world, for a 


some 
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price said to be $5,000,000, and sold 
the bulk of it to Henry C. Frick. 

The Duveens have held a peculiar 
relation to the great collectors. They 
have been not only traders in art, 
but personal friends and counsellors 
of most of the chief buyers of Amer- 
ica. The firm has been in business in 
this country for fifty-one years and 
there has never been 
cerning an object which has passed 
through its hands. ‘Today the stand- 
ing of the firm is such that it could 
not afford to touch a work of art un- 
less the leading specialists were in 
agreement on its authenticity. Henry 
Duveen died in 1919, leaving Sir 
Joseph the only member of the family 
active in America. 

Sir Joseph’s three half-million dol- 
lar libel suits have each originated 
from his alleged disparagement of the 
merchandise of others. Edgar Gorer 
sued for $500,000 in 1915, charging 
that Sir Joseph had spoiled the sale of 
a Kang Hsi vase to Henry C. Frick. 
Gorer charged in his complaint that 
Sir Joseph had said: “Gorer knows 
The real 
judges are ourselves, my uncle Henry 
and me, and we intend to stop Gorer 
from putting these fakes on the mar- 
ket.” 

In 1923, Joseph Demotte, one of 
the world’s leading authorities on 
Gothic art, sued Sir Joseph for $500,- 
O00 for saying that an 
enamel sold by Demotte 
was not a thirteenth-cen- 
tury Limoges product, but 
a modern imitation. De- 
motte was Sir Joseph’s bit- 
terest enemy. ‘There is a 
superstition in the trade 
that the enemies of Sir Jo- 
seph are dogged by bad 
luck. Shortly after De- 
motte had started suit, mis- 
fortunes began to happen 
to him. Sensational charges 
were made in Paris that he 
ran a factory of medieval 


a scandal con- 


nothing about porcelains. 


statues and he was specific- 
ally accused of selling fake 
Gothic kings and saints to John D. 
Rockefeller, Sr., the Metropolitan, 
and others. ‘The source of the charges, 
one Vigoroux, a discharged employee 
of Demotte’s, was sent to jail for 
embezzlement and Demotte was vin- 
dicated. Trial of the $500,000 libel 
suit was prevented by the death of 
Demotte. 

The third $500,000 libel suit is still 
pending and may be tried here this 
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year. This concerned “La Belle Fer- 
roniere,” a painting attributed to da 
Vinci, which had been offered to the 
Kansas City Art Institute for $500,- 
(00 by Mrs. Andree Hahn, It is al- 
leged that Sir Joseph pointed out de- 
tails in the painting which he claimed 
were unlike da Vinci’s work and that 
he said that the original da Vinci 
‘‘Ferronitre” was in the Louvre. 
Another interesting libel suit was 
brought against Sir Joseph by a cousin, 
Jacques Handjas. His mother being a 
Duveen, Handjas took her name and 
opened an art shop in London under 
the name of J. M. Duveen. This ap- 
propriation of a name, which had an 
enormous value, caused Sir Joseph to 
refer to his cousin as “an unscrupulous 
scoundrel.” Handjas won a verdict of 
one farthing. The great value Sir 
Joseph places on the name of Duveen 
is further demonstrated in the case of 
Charles of London, a Fifth Avenue 
art dealer. Charles of London is 
Charles Duveen, a younger brother of 
Sir Joseph. But Charles never uses 
the name of Duveen for business pur- 
poses. He has suppressed his surname 
and describes himself familiarly as 
“Charles” in all public dealings. 


S* JosEPH married Elsie Salomon, 
daughter of Gustav Salomon of 
New York, in 1899. They divide 
their time about half and half between 
America and Europe. They main- 
tain a residence in London. For many 
years they made the Hotel Plaza their 
home in this city, but have recently 
taken a residence at 15 East Ninety- 
first Street. During the -summer Sir 
Joseph and Lady Duveen and their 
daughter, Dorothy, usually make long 
automobile tours on the continent, 
partly for pleasure, partly to keep in 
touch with the art market. 

The business is carried on in London 
and Paris as well as New York, and 
Sir Joseph has agents all over Europe 
and in China and Japan. Duveen 
agents are ubiquitous. Some dealers 
say it is almost impossible to start nego- 
tiations for an important work of art 
in any part of the world without Sir 
Joseph’s hearing of it and barging in, 
if he feels so disposed. 

Living painters and their champions 
are usually hostile to dealers in old 
paintings. ‘There is a feeling that the 
propaganda of traders in Old Masters 
has smothered interest in new work. 
As the biggest trafficker in the genius 
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of past ages, Sir Joseph was once a 
shining target for the moderns on both 


sides of the Atlantic. “Iwo years ago, 
however, Sir Joseph put himself at the 
head of a crusade in favor of living 
artists. He wrote an open letter to 
Premier Baldwin scolding the British 
nation for failing to buy the works 
of living paint- 
ers and proclaim- 
ing that the cur- 
rent English pe- 
riod was the 
finest since the 
time of Rey- 
nolds and Gains- 
borough, and 
personally started 
a fund to assist 
struggling young 
painters. At the 
same time he 
gave high praise 
to living Ameri- 
can artists, and 
announced _ that 
he had purchased 
anumber of their 
works to send to 
F:ngland. 

The record price previously men- 
tioned to square a customs case 
with the United States was paid by the 
Duveens in 1911. One day the cus- 
toms people descended on the Duveen 
place in lower Fifth Avenue and 
seized everything in it, charging sys- 
tematic undervaluation. Criminal and 
civil proceedings were started against 
Sir Joseph, his uncle and two brothers. 

United States District Attorney Hen- 
ry A. Wise charged that sophisticated 
bookkeeping by the Duveens had cost 
the ‘Treasury Department $5,000,000 
in unpaid duties. ‘The Duveens pub- 
licly offered a cheque for $1,080,000 
as a compromise and this was accepted 
by the government. On the criminal 
charge each of the four Duveens took 
a plea and was fined $10,000. On 
receipt of the cheque for this amount, a 
grateful republic paid $35,000 to J. 
L. Payne, the Duveen bookkeeper who 
furnished the information on which 
the government’s action was based. 
Mr. Payne is no longer connected 
with the Duveens. 

The extent to which Sir Joseph was 
thrown off his poise by this incident is 
well known because of the celebrated 
inquiry, “Dollars or pounds?” Sir 
Joseph, having engaged the firm of 
Stanchfield & Levy, asked what the 
retaining fee would be. “Ten thou- 
sand,” said Levy. “Dollars or 
pounds?” inquired Sir — Joseph. 
“Pounds,” said Levy. 
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As usual, a tlt with the customs 
people did no harm socially or com- 
mercially. Business continued to ex- 
pand enormously, and high social hon- 
ors followed. In 1919 George V 
knighted the famous art dealer. It 
was a popular elevation because of Du- 
veen’s donations to hospitals during the 
war, and his gifts to the Tate and 
National Galleries. Last year the 
king honored Sir Joseph a second time, 
making him a baronet, and England 
again hailed the honor as the well- 
merited promotion of a national bene- 
factor. —ALvA JOHNSTON 


MS. FOUND IN A NON- 
REFILLABLE BOTTLE 


This half-a-year-of-Europe stutt 
Compared with cycles of Cathay 
As food for thought is fair enough 
For those who haven’t had thei 
day. 
‘There was a time when I myself, 
Worldly unwise and wonder-struck, 
‘Thought anything upon a shelf 
Was absolutely out of luck. 


That Wordsworth could prefer to sit 
And watch the passing show trail 
by 
\Was, when in school I learned of it, 
Something I could not beat or tie. 
\Vhen music burst from brazen bands, 
When cheers arose, when banners 
flared, 
‘There, with the bells on feet and 
hands, 
You could be sure of 


Baird. 


finding 


But now I’m of a different mind, 
Like Solomon and David, who, 
O’er-féted, wived and concubined, 
With psalms and proverbs ambled 
through. 
No more for me the Ritz at noon, 
Where bread is dear and talk is 
cheap; 
No more at night the loud bassoon 
For one who’s lost a lot of sleep. 


[ wouldn’t go across the street 
(Why should I risk my life at 
that? ) 
For any kind of cosmic treat 
Me for my fireside and my) flat. 
Perhaps [ll smite no loftier lyre 
Or be no better woman, but 
How desperately I desire 
To get, at last, into a rut! 
Barro LEONARD 








—_ 
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MICE AND MEN 


MPLOYEES of the Federal 
Reserve Bank and baseball play- 
ers in the major leagues are, 

according to report, informed by their 
employers that their salaries are “a 
private matter not to be discussed with 
anyone.” At first sight this looks like 
another infringement of the inalien- 
able rights of Americans—the right 
particularly to lie about salary. And 
like Daniel in Jimmie Durante’s song, 


we rise as one and cry out, “Fair or 
Foul,” or, in other words, are we 
mice or men: 

The facts, however, give pause. 
(Mr. Frank Sul- 
livan is the ex- 


pert to consult on 
how to give pause 
and what to de 
with pause when 
you get it.) In 
the days of trust- 


7 


busting, when 
our own Presi- 
dent Roosevelt 


talked loosely of 
“‘malefactors of 
great wealth,” it 
was hard to get in a good word for 
big corporations; but the truth is that 
they have not only a heart, but a head. 
‘The average ignorant reader jumps to 
the conclusion that this new idea of 
forbidding people to talk about their 
salaries was hastily arrived at, in order 
to irritate the downtrodden wage- 
he does not know how much 
scientific research goes into even a 
simple thing. For example, I know 
that the American Association of 
Owners of Office Buildings, working 
with the research department of the 
Association of American Office Build- 
ing Doormen and three scientists from 
Johns Hopkins, spent two years on 
exhaustive tests before their decision 
to lock, during rush hours, the swing 
doors which flank the revolving doors. 
The most delicate psychological ex- 
periments were made. ‘The exact 
amount of nervous energy expended 
by angry tenants when they tugged at 
the closed doors was weighed and then 
balanced (through a newly invented 
apparatus) against the nervous exalta- 
tion of those who got through the re- 
volving doors without being trapped 
by the swing doors. Big Business is 
getting scientific and deserves our sym- 
pathy and respect. 

In the matter of keeping salaries 
I know at first hand that 


class; 


Secret, 





when the idea was proposed it was sent 
to a special committee which worked 
for nineteen months before it even 
issued a preliminary report. In order 
to arrive at absolute accuracy the origi- 
nal experiments were not tried on office 
workers. At first two groups of mice 
were chosen, named Group A and 
Group B. Of the eight mice in the 
first group, all were told a secret and 
ordered to keep it. (Mr. Christopher 
Morley lent one of his most precious 
secrets for the experiment.) The eight 
in Group B were allowed to tell the 
secret to one another, but not to any 
mouse in Group A. A delicate in- 
strument attached to the pulse of each 
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mouse registered emotions, blood pres- 
sure, and foot-pound-lifting-capacity, 
and the sixteen mice were refused all 
food. At the end of four months it 
was discovered that those which had 
told the secret were all dead. The 
other mice were all dead, too, so the 
point was taken as proved. 

Keeping secrets from mice became 
one of the profound studies of be- 
haviorists during the spring of 1927 
and a device somewhat like a seismo- 
graph, with a self-adjusting wheel at- 
tached to a small but powerful dy- 
namo, was used to find out just how 
much the mice resented being kept in 
the dark. When the Yankees applied 
to the psychologists of Harvard for 
guidance in their business, dancing 
mice were used instead of ordinary 
mice, as dancing is the mouse-form 
(or life-pattern) of athletics. It was 
discovered that a mouse without a 
secret or a mouse which told a secret 
danced three hours less per day than a 
mouse which kept a secret. 

As all of this proved everything, the 
experiments proceeded to frogs, ele- 
phants (because they never forget), 


and finally to the larger anthropoids. 
With these last it was possible to make 
decisive tests because they are as suscep- 
tible as babies to conditioned reflexes. 
As every one knows, a conditioned re- 





flex is pretty tony. You see an apple 
and reach for it and just then some 
athiable gentleman in the next room 
shoots an electric current through you 
and the next time you see an apple- 

well, figure it out for yourself. The 
method employed with Borneo apes 
was simple. Professor Jones, in charge 
of the work, knew Bornese perfectly 
and told an ape the amount of his in- 
come tax. ‘The ape was told that the 
matter was confidential and mention 
was made of a law which makes it a 
felony to divulge information. When 
the ape told the secret to another, the 
professor shot him. ‘This effectively 
put an end to telling secrets among 
apes. 


A’ all the experiments proved that 
men, and women too, work bet- 
ter when they have a little secret to 
keep, the results were published 
book and Big Business was the first to 
undertake to give the new system a 
trial. The first four hundred men in 
the Federal Reserve Bank who were 
told not to tell how much they were 
getting, told. Professor Jones, who 
had by that time (June 18, 1930) 
become Personnel Officer of the bank, 
wanted to shoot them—since that 
course had worked so well with his 
apes—but the weak, humanitarian at- 
titude of the Governor prevailed and 
the men were merely fired. Since 
then the plan has worked very well 
and, as was said in a recent num- 
ber of Fereba (the house organ of 
the bank), “the word ‘Reserve’ 
name now has a personal meaning for 
every man, high and low, whose privi- 
lege it is to serve.” 

In fact the plan has worked so well 
that quite a number of great corpora- 
tions are thinking of carrying the pro- 
cess a step farther. Employees here- 
after will not only keep silent about 
salaries in conversation with each 
other, but in arguments with their 
bosses. It is hoped that eventually em- 
ployees will lose all interest in salaries 
and work without them. This will 
prove the value of scientific research if 
you only know how to take advantage 
of it. —SGANARELLE 


in our 


Large and prominent cemetery has 
opening for high grade man of executive 
ability. Permanent and very attractive 
proposition.—Adv. in the Chicago Trib- 
une. 


Just our luck to have almost no ex- 


ecutive ability! 
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ERHAPS due to the play hunger 

, brought on by the last lean days 

of Lent I’ve had a good time in 
the theatre this week, so these lines are 
apt to be pretty vapid reading. 

At its own theatre the ‘Theatre 
Guild is presenting the German Stefan 
Zweig’s farce “Volpone,” based on 
Ben Jonson’s comedy of the same 
name. [ve always been one to sigh a 
near-literary sigh of “O rare Ben Jon- 
son,” and be darned glad of his rarity 
in my experience, but “Volpone”’ set 
me thinking I was all wrong. Then I 
did a little tardy homework with the 
turgid, over-populous original and 
with every page I read my respect for 
Stefan Zweig increased. A mood, a 
basic idea, a few characters, a hint 
for several situations are what Herr 
Zweig has taken from his untrouble- 
some collaborator. The result is a gay, 
swift, vivid play without a trace of 
dust on it. 

Volpone is an old Venetian miser 
who has thought up a malicious new 
racket. He pretends to be dying so 
that, in the hope of becoming his heirs, 
his friends will load him 
with rich gifts. Aided by 
his toady, Mosca, he pushes 
them to gorgeous lengths 
until finally the jealous 
Corvino proffers the favors 
of his wife, and the nig- 
gardly Corbaccio makes 
Volpone his heir in the hope 
of a reciprocal will. The 
wife of Corvino is not so 
complacent, however. She 
shrieks when  Volpone 
makes advances to her and 
is heard by Corbaccio’s son, 
Captain Leone, who strides 
in and, knocking Volpone 
down, cries “Rape” from 
the balcony. 

Tried and acquitted be- 
cause of the activities of his 
still hopeful friends, Vol- 
pone makes a will in favor 
of Mosca so that he can 
enjoy his friends’ frenzies 


by playing dead and watch- “J/sw’t that a critic 
ing them learn of it. Cir- jy front of us?” 


“Of course not, silly, a critic wouldw’t clap.” 


cumstances make it necessary for him 
to carry his pretence to the extent of 
disappearing forever and leaving his 
gold, and the final curtain shows 
Mosca showering it on passing street 
singers. 

As you can see, the characters in- 
volved are about as unlovely a set of 
curmudgeons as could be imagined. 
Only Colomba, the wife, and Captain 
Leone have any virtues, and they are 
both fools. In comparison with “Vol- 
pone,” such tirades as present-day play- 
wrights sometimes turn out are stickily 
sentimental, Except for a few lines in 
praise of spendthrifts (wholly the con- 
tribution of Herr Zweig, I believe) 
“Volpone” hasn’t a decent thing to say 
about human nature except that it’s 
funny. And what a relief that is. 

The Theatre Guild has done this 
up so brown with Philip Moeller’s di- 
rection and superb playing by a cast 
gathered from its permanent company 
that I have hardly a complaint to 
make, except that I thought the settings 
rather ugly. 

Yes I have, too, now that I’ve gotten 
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myself together—an important one. 
Alfred Lunt is cast as Mosca, the 
toady. He plays the rdle with gusto and 
imagination, but I’m a little sour at 
the Guild for using so much of Mr. 
Lunt’s time this season on parts like 
Mosca and Marco in “Marco Mil- 
lions.” The Guild seems determined 
to keep Mr. Lunt in ballet slippers 
when he can fill the sturdiest boots. 
Both rédles could have been done as 
well by lesser actors, better perhaps, 
for Mr. Lunt, half occupied by a part 
which is kindergarten work for him, 
has a tendency to become a little fancy. 


EXT, in the order of my delight, 
4 comes “Diamond Lil,” by and 
with Mae West at the Royale. “Dia- 
mond Lil” is the sort of play my fa- 
vorite rosebud of the boards has 
formed a habit of building about her- 
self, except that this time it is given 
a faint tinge of respectability by a 
period setting. It is a story of the 
white-slave trade in the Bowery thirty 
years ago. 

Like the other Mae West opera, it is 
rough, incoherent, constantly active, 
and important only as an exploitation 
of Mae West. You may think that’s 
unimportant but you’re wrong. The 
character Miss West builds for hersel f 
is worth walking far more than a 
Camel’s mile to see. 

In the first place the lady is heralded 
by such fanfares of admiration from 
members of the cast who precede her 



































“Hla, ha, 
laughed Peter Rabbit as he thought of the 
way in which he had fooled the wily fox.” 
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on the stage that similar speeches about 
himself, distributed by Willard Mack 
to the actors in his company in a recent 
work, seem sheer denunciation by com- 
parison. And then Miss West eases 
on as Diamond Lil, pushing hip after 
hip with defiant languor. She is the 







superlative of hard-boiled, she is given 
to broadly humorous slaps. She is com- 
pletely carnal. She is irresistible (so 
one is assured) to every male. And 
she is ornery, ever so ornery. 
Longtime admirers of Miss West’s 
will miss some things that were in her 
former productions. There is, for in- 
stance, no parallel to the scene in 
“Sex”? wherein Miss West masquerad- 
ed as a sheltered young girl of wealth 
and refinement, which I will always 
cherish as one of my fondest mem- 
ories in the theatre. There isn’t that 
moment which pointed “The Wicked 
Age” when Miss West (in life recent- 
ly released from the hospitality of the 
State) on being warned by a character 
that she might be sent to jail, tapped 
her foot, shrugged her shoulders, and, 
with a sweeping glance which was 
practically a wink at everyone in the 
house, said reticently, “Oh, lots of our 
hest people have been in jail.” Nor is 
there anything to equal the Phryne- 
like scene in the same play which 





showed Miss West in a one-piece bath- 
ing suit wrenching the cup away from 
the flat-chested flapper runners-up in a 
beauty contest, 

Diamond Lil is one  Jordan’s 
woman, the queen of a Bowery saloon 
which does a thriving white-slave 
trade. She’s attracted by a Salvation 
Army captain who resists her with 
some heaving. Her old lover, Chick 
Clark, has just escaped from prison 
and pops in her window, but that never 
comes to much. A plot to get informa- 
tion on the joint through her leads to 
the introduction of a Span- 
ish charmer who succumbs 
to her entirely, gives her 
diamonds, and awakens the 
jealousy of his mistress, who 
attacks Lil with a dagger. 
Lil stabs her nonchalantly 
and that is done for. 

The last act, as has been 
true of one act in Miss 
West’s other productions, is 
largely given up to song and 
dance. In this case the songs 
are 1890 ballads irresistible 
to me from the first notes 
of “A Bird in a.JGilded 
Cage.” The only plot de- 
velopment is the revelation 
that the Salvation Army 
captain is really a detective, 
so that there’s no need for 
him to resist Lil any longer 
once he has arrested the 
guilty Jordan. 

As you can see, this isn’t 
even dime-novel material. 
It’s Hearst Sunday Supplement stuff. 
Miss West has, however, been 
cannily clever in choosing her period. 
With no attempt at historical accu- 
racy, “Diamond Lil” catches a cer- 
tain flash brassiness which reached a 
climax in the underworld of New 
York about that time as few subtler 
playwrights could have done it. Pure 
trash, or rather impure trash though 
it is, I wouldn’t miss “Diamond Lil” 
if I were you. 


un- 


_ Hares,” by Harry Wag- 
staff Gribble, twice offered to 
an incomprehensibly indifferent New 
York, is having a third try at the Lit- 
tle Theatre. Otherwise it is very little 
like the late William Jennings Bryan. 
If New York proves indifferent this 
time, I'll be able to understand it bet- 
ter, for while “March Hares” is the 
lightest of airy farces, almost nobody 
in the cast seems to have grasped that 
fact. 

Richard Bird plays Geoffrey Ware- 
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ham, the temperamental elocutionist 
who dominates a mad household in the 
throes of a cock-eyed house-party. Mr. 
Bird has proved himself a_ brilliant 
actor twice this season, but he is not a 
comedian. Geoffrey Wareham re- 
quires an interpretation humorous to 
Mr. Bird plays him so tautly 
that his wracked nerves are almost dis- 
tressing to contemplate. 

Only Dorothy Stickney, as Claudia 
Kitts, and Josephine Hull, as Mether 
Janet, seem to be exactly right, but 
“March Hares” is so_ intrinsically 
amusing that it wins my approval even 


the core. 


with its handicap. 


‘'T the Ambassador is a revival of 
“The Outsider,” by Dorothy 
Brandon, with Lionel Atwill in the 
title role and Isobel Elsom as the love- 
ly sufferer. 
weepy little play about a beautiful girl 
who can’t walk and the big, masterful 
man who cures her in spite of her 
father and all the other stupid doctors 
who haven’t perfect confidence in the 
machine he has built for that purpose. 
Pretty silly, it manages to be quite 
interesting, and Isobel Elsom, as the 
heroine, is beautiful and 
when the writing gives her a chance 
to be so legitimately. It seemed to me 
that Mr. Atwill was at his self-con- 
scious and smarty worst. 


; See 
It’s an ever-so-feminine, 


poignant 


HE new “Greenwich Village 
Follies,” at the Winter Garden, 
is the first of the summer shows, and 
in it the Shubert forces have rather 
outdone themselves. “The sketches are 
above average funny and brisk, there 
is Doctor Rockwell, a comedian new 
to me, who might be described as a 
sandpaper Joe Cook (the original, for 
the purposes of this sentence, must be 
accepted as Velvet Joe Cook) and 
above everything else this “Greenwich 
Village Follies” shows itself a Revue 
with a Heart. The heart finds expres- 
sion in a skit about an old cab-driver 
who sentimentalizes about Diamond 
Jim Brady and Lillian Russell, and 
who drives that enchanting nag last 
seen in “White Wings.” It also comes 
out in Grace La Rue who, after croon- 
ing the most wistful songs all evening, 
finally comes out and informs the 
audience lyrically that the gay mask 
she wears covers a great big ache. 
The and scenery never 
work themselves up to the dangerous 
Shubert pitch until the grand finale in 
which all the made of 
whole synthetic roses. 
j —CHARLEs BRACKETT 
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HERE is “personality” and in- 
terest about an interior which 
draws its inspiration from 
sources of foreign yet sympathetic 
character, rather than from a strict 
interpretation of some “period.” ~ 


@ The sleeping room here visualizes 
the very essence of this idea... the 
exuberant color of the satin-wood desk 
and chair of English design contrasts 
happily with the background in 
subdued tones, which are repeated in 


Tent Une Goa 


INCORPORATED 








New York Galleries, Inc., Decorators 


the lovely bed and other French pieces 
of contemporaneous origin, © © 


In their wide provision for every 
decorative requirement, the exhibits 
at these Galleries include a notable 
collection of antiquities from three 
centuries of European culture. ~ 


@ These original pieces and docu- 
ments are supplemented by examples 
from our workshops — cabinetry un- 
surpassed in this or any other age. © 


etieg 


Madison Avenue, 48th and 49th Streets 


CABINETMAKERS 


DECORATORS 


ANTIQUARIANS 


© 1928, N.Y.G. 
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GOING ABROAD ? 


HAT! You really going 
abroad? Y’ don’t say! 
Mother! Mother, the Ge- 


zilitzers are really going abroad. Isn’t 
that marvellous? Well, I certainly 
think that’s marvellous. So you’re 
going abroad! My, I certainly envy 
you. I wish I was going back. 
Mother, don’t you wish we was going 
back? Yeah, I certainly do. We had 
a marvellous trip. Simply marvellous. 
Didn’t we, mother? 

“You’re going the best time of the 
year. Yeah, this is the best time of the 
year to go. I always say that if you’re 
going abroad, pick out April because 
April, that’s the best time of the year 
to go abroad. You know, if I was 
you, the first place I’d go to would be 
to Italy. Mother, if you was the 


Gezilitzers, wouldn’t the first place 
you’d go to be Italy? See, even mother 
thinks so. 

“Well, go to Paris if you think so, 
but you ought to go to Italy this time 














of the year when it’s cool. Go to 
Paris first if you want to, but don’t 
miss going to Italy when the weather 


is cool. 
“Now listen, when you go abroad 
you don’t want to stop at any of those 


watering places for any length of time. 
I mean, you want to go to Paris and 
take in everything. You can take in 
Paris in two or three days and then you 
can go south to the watering places. 
See? You’d want to go to the watering 
places but don’t stop there any too long 
because you’d want to make the other 
towns in Italy, you know. Wouldn’t 
they want to make the other towns in 
Italy, mother? See, even mother 
thinks so. 

“Oh, I meant to ast you! What 
boat are you sailing on? Oh! Well, 
that’s a good boat. Of course, I 
should advise you to take the boat what 
we took when we went over, although 
your boat, well, that’s kind of good. 
But if you went on our boat, there was 
a ship’s officer, his name was Benedict, 
who’d take care of you marvellous. 
Mother, you remember Mr. Benedict, 
don’t you? Didn’t he take care of us 
something marvellous? Well, since 
you put up a deposit on your sailings 
you can’t change now. But you should 
of let us know about going. Shouldn’t 
they, mother? I say, shouldn’t the 








Gezilitzers let us know about them 


going? 

: “They serve good food on that line 
you're going over on. Now listen, 
when you’re on the boat don’t worry 
about seasickness because half the bat- 
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tle is the worrying about seasickness. 
Eat as much as you want to but avoid 
all the liquids. I mean, don’t eat any 
soup and don’t take any water with 
your food. I mean, eat a lot and 
drink champagne—oh, you’ll love the 
champagne. Mother, how about the 
champagne? You know, the cham- 
pagne. Remember! Well, I certain- 
ly envy you. Believe me I wish I 
was going over with you. Hey, 
mother? 


“NT OW listen, when you go to 

4 Paris I want to give you a let- 
ter to some very dear friends of mother 
and me—some very, very dear friends. 
Mother, the Debons. Well, they’re 
some very dear friends of ours. They’l] 
take good care of you. Ill give you 
that address. They'll fix you up so 
that you can get food and everything 
at a pension for only eleven dollars. 
Mother, was it eleven dollars a week 
we spent at the pension or twelve? I 
think it was eleven. Twelve? Isn’t 
that funny, I always thought it was 
eleven. Well, mother, you may be 
right but I remember tell- 
ing Aunt Sadie that it was 
eleven that time. Well, 
when you go over don’t 
forget to give the Debons a 
buzz. 

“Tell me, are you going 
to Germany? Oh, that’s 
too bad because I thought 
that if you was going to 
Germany I'd give you a 
letter to a cousin of mine 
who owns a car and she’d 
take you driving through 
Berlin and would take you 
to the theatre and show you 
the time of your life. Be- 
lieve me, I certainly envy 
you. Don’t you, mother? 
See, even mother does. 

“Well, believe me, I 
wish I was going back be- 
cause we simply had a mar- 
vellous time. Some time 
you must let us show you 
the snapshots we took on 
the trip. Oh, they were 
divine. That’s what you’ll 
like about the trip. Years 
later, you know, you may 
not be so well off but you 
can always say, ‘You can 
take away my money, my home, but 
there’s one thing you can’t take away, 
that’s the memory of my trip.’ That’s 
the feeling I have. At least, that’s the 
way I think about it. Am I right, 
mother: See?” —ARTHUR KoBER 
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Os. s.ar.'s8 


Sparks of live beauty caught and meshed in 
the simplest of platinum settings. The diamond 
chain is a radiant adornment and an appro- 


priate element in an afternoon or evening toilette. 


BLACK STARR & FROST 


JEWELERS IN NEW YORK FOR 118 YEARS 


FIFTH AVE., CORNER 48TH ST., NEW YORK + + PARIS +» PALM BEACH + SOUTHAMPTON 
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The 





Water Tower 











Dear Water Tower: 


On the advice of a friend—the real 
kind who laughs at my stories—a case of 
AQUAZONE started with me on my 


last voyage on the Leviathan. 


‘The plot was to thwart Ole Devil Mal 
de Mer. It did, thoroughly and beauti- 
fully, all the way from New York to 
Cherbourg. 


Therefore I resent, disapprove of, and 
label as undiluted prevarication the re- 
straint or underselling or just plain lack 
of familiarity with the virtues of AQUA- 
ZONE which made you say in the coupon 
published in The Water Tower of April 
7th (offering 6 bottles for $1.00: “Good 
only within 50 miles of New York.” 

Yours for THE TRUTH, 
Whitcomb Cook. 


Personally, we don’t see any point in a 
letter of this kind. This guy is just 
showing off that he knows all about the 
literary language so he publicly insists on 
it. He knew that we meant that the 
coupon was only good if sent from with- 
in a radius of 50 miles of New York. He 
knew that we knew that AQUAZONE 
was always good, always delicious, spark- 
ling, the best of mixers, the only mineral 
water supercharged with oxygen, wher- 
ever you could get it and—what we re- 
sent—is that we know that he knows that 
we know that he knows this. It’s the 
same kind of a picky mind that pretends 
not to understand such an advertisement 
as: “For sale, a piano by a young lady 
with carved legs.” 


We write this more in grief than anger 
~-whatever that means. Furthermore 
anyone who lives within 50 miles of New 
York who sends us a dollar and men- 
tions the name of the store where he 
would normally buy it if he did will re- 
ceive 6 bottles of AQI TAZONE on enclos- 
ing any part of this tower which gets rid 
of the coupon idea—so there! 





Ot course it is well known that AQUA- 
ZONE is served at best hotels, restaurants, 
and clubs; that it may be purchased from 
the Daniel Reeves Stores, Gristede Broth- 
ers, Busy Bee Stores and many other good 
grocers. Druggists will enjoy selling it 
to you also. Another way to get it is to 
telephone VANderbilt 6434 and it will be 


sent you from the nearest place. 


THE AQUAZONE CORPORATION 


342 Madison Avenue 
Advertisement 
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THE CONFERENCE 


HE manager, the playwright, 

and the director were holding 

a conference. It was several 

hours after the premiére. ‘They sat 

around a table in a ‘Times Square 
hotel room. 

“Well, the audience liked it,” said 

the manager for the 

fiftieth time. ““To hell 





the director. “They all praised it 
and it ran three weeks. Let’s go, Al.’ 
“Soon as I eat this other sandwich,’ 
said the manager. 
“And look at “The Back Room’,” 
said the playwright. “My first show 


They all panned it. It ran forty- 
seven weeks!” 
The manage: 





with the critics!” snorted. “I remem- 
“Sure!” said the ber what Cracken- 
director. “‘What do thorpe wrote about 
they matter!” ut... et it,” he said. “Said it 
“Nothing,” — said was not only dirty, 

- “cp Index to departments on Paes 
the playwright. “Dve but dull. 

° the pages which follow: ‘aan ” 
had experience. I Yeah,” said the 
know.” HOCKEY 38 playwright. “I 

. « Ad . 
ah THE RACE TRACK 63 5 
The manager ” wouldn’t ’ve cared if 


snorted. 
“Tr’s all 
in life,” said the di- THIS 
rector; ‘“‘experience.” AS TO MEN 
“Look at “The 
Reindeer,’”’ said the 
playwright, pouring a 
glass of beer. “Never 


I’ve had 


OUT OF TOWN 
M USICAL 


has a play had such 
unanimous praise.” 

“Sure,” said the 
manager. “They all 
liked it.” 

“Most of ’em gave 
it columns the Sun- 
day after,” said the director. 

“Pll say they did,” said the play- 
“oy got all their raves at home 


THE 


wright. 
in a scrapbook.” 


“T never keep that tripe,” 


said the 


manager. He shrugged scornfully 
and munched a_ ham-on-rye sand- 


wich. 

“No,” said the playwright, “but 
your press agent does.” 

““Maybe so,” said the manager. “I 
never look at it. If Herb wants to 
keep a scrapbook it’s oke with me.” 

“Tt’s a waste of time,” said the di- 
rector. ‘“‘Nobody pays any attention 
to notices but actors. Well, I’m get- 
ting sleepy. Guess Ill go home.” 

“Wait a minute, Burt,” said the 
manager. “T’ll go along and drop 
you off.” 

“Anyway,” said the playwright, 
“no matter what the critics say, the 
show’s over.” 

“Over?” said the director. 
tell ’em.” 

“Trll be right where it is this time 
next year,” said the mahager. 

“Even if the notices are lousy,” 


said the playwright, “that show is 
> 


“You 


_ J 
over, 


“Look “The 


Reindeer’,” said 


at 


ON AND OFF THE AVENUE: 
PARIS FASHIONS CABLE 68 
FEMININE FASHIONS 

AND THAT 


NEW APARTMENTS 
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POPULAR SHEET MUSIC 89 
THE CURRENT CINEMA 
THE OARSMEN 
ART GALLERIES 
LONDON LETTER 
READING AND WRITING 
AMONG THE NEW BOOKS 110 


ey re 


he’d just said it was 


68 dirty.” 

72 “He wouldn’t do 
73 that,” said the direc- 
77 tor, “‘he’d be afraid 
80 > ; 

86 he’d make _ business 


for you.” 


91 “Had to say it was 
94 dull,” said the man- 
97 ager, “and it ran 
os forty-seven weeks.” 


“Notices don’t 
mean anything,” 
the director. 

“And look at “The 
Wise Bride,’” said the playwright. 
“They roasted the tar out of that. 
And it ran thirty-eight weeks here 
and four months in Chicago.” 


said 


“Notices don’t affect business one- 
half of one per cent,” said the man- 
ager. 

“Sure, that’s an exploded idea,” 
said the playwright. “I'd better be 
going along to bed.” 


director. 
b] 


said the 
“Well, guess I'll run along.’ 
“It’s word-of-mouth advertising 
that counts,” said the playwright, un- 
buttoning his vest. “One guy says to 
another, 


“Aw, notices!” 


‘Bill,’ he says, ‘have you 
seen that show at the Barrett? Oh, 
boy, you don’t want to miss that 
show!’ ” 


“’That’s what counts,” said the man- 
““Nobody reads the critics.” 

“Not the public—that’s sure,” said 
the “Well, good night, 
Ed. another hit, sure as 
hell.” 

“Good night, Burt,” said the play- 
wright. “You did a great job.” 

“Good night, Ed,” said the man- 
ager. “Your little opery sure justified 
my judgment.” 

“T don’t think Ill even 


ager, 


director. 


You 


got 


read the 
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Mrs Ry CHARD Porter 
of Washington~ 


























Mrs. Davidson’s unusual beauty 
always finds its perfect setting in 
an exquisite taste and smariness 
that seem to be her heaven-sent gifts. 
The contrast of this smartly tail- 
ored trotteur and her own stirring 
beauty is characteristic of the lovely 
subtle effects she achieves in dress. 


M RS. Richard Porter Davidson— 

daughter of the renowned beauty, 
Daisy Gordon of Cleveland and grand- 
daughter of Mark Hanna, the famous 
“Senator from Ohio”—is young and 
beautiful. 

With chestnut-tinted hair and great 
brown eyes, she is a glowing figure in 
the more exclusive salons of the Capi- 
tal and the brilliant international assem- 
blies for which Washington is famed. 


A strictly modern young woman 


| ovELy 


GRAND DAUGHTER L 
OF 
MARK HANNA 






A portrait of the beautiful Mrs. David- 
son, painted by the famous English 
artist, Olive Snell. 


On Mrs. Davidson’s dressing table 
exquisite in rose and green taffeta 
lamps of delicate glass shed their soft 
rays over jade green jars of Pond’s Two 
Creams and the tonic Skin Freshener. 
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In this evening gown of white satin 
by Vionnet, the warm rich tones of 
Mrs. Richard Porter Davidson's 
lovely skin and hair, her great 
brown eyes, and her charm, are 
happily accented. Her radiant 
loveliness richly carries on the 
traditional beauty of her family. 


‘Delightful, too, are the new Pond’s Skin 
Freshener and Tissues—to complete the 
perfect method of keeping the skin young!” 
To guard the skin of youth, or to restore 
its fragile beauty, use these four enchant- 
ing preparations: 
FIRST—as always, cleanse your skin with 
Pond’s light and fragrant Cold Cream. 
rHEN—with Pond’s Cleansing Tissues, softer 


than fine old linen, wipe away gently and 
completely every trace of oil and dust. 


NEXT—tone and firm the skin with Pond’s 
Skin Freshener. It closes the pores, 





with that urge toward achievement 


leaves your skin refreshed and fine, 





which is characteristic of women to- 
day, Mrs. Davidson has accepted the 
challenge of business and has proven 
her ability in this field. 

But in spite of varied interests and 
days crowded with action, Mrs. 
Davidson’s beauty is as fresh and 
undimmed as the day she came out: 
For she learned long since the value 
of Pond’s Two Creams for the care 
and protection of her lovely skin. 

“Of course Pond’s Creams aren’t 
new to me” —she declares — “I’ve 
adored them for years—their match- 
less snowy texture, their intriguing 
fragrance, the prompt magic of their 














without a trace of oiliness. 


LAst—for a final touch of loveliness 
apply the merest breath of Pond’s 
Vanishing Cream. 

Do this during the day. And al- 
ways before retiring use again the 
Cold Cream and Freshener. 


New 10c Offer: Mail this coupon 
and 10c for trial tubes of Pond’s Two Cream 
and enough of Pond’s Skin Freshener and 
Cleansing Tissues to last a week. 

Ponp’s Extract Company, Dept. D 

118 Hudson Street, New York, N. Y 
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effect upon the skin! 
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whole gracious scheme. 
Hs colote are pf Spring's 
lovely pattern ~ in its 
lines is Spring's flowing 
grace — Pe a surging 
life of the new season is 
in its performance. 
The Packard Six Con- 
vertibleCoupeatS 2603. 
Delivered is a Pachard 
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notices,” said the playwright, loosen- 
ing his tie. 

“Waste of time,” said the director. 
“Coming, Al?” 

“T never read ’em,” said the man- 
ager. “All right, Burt.” 

“What time is it?” said the play- 
wright. 

“Nearly three,” said the director. 

“Morning papers’ll be out in a lit- 
tle while,” said the manager, lighting 
a cigar. 

“Tt’ll be amusing to see what they 
say,” the playwright said. 

“Oh, that’s always funny,” said 
the manager. “They gotta say what 
they’re hired to say.” 

“Anyway, whatever they say doesn’t 
make any difference,” said the play- 
wright. 

“Oh, not the slightest,” said the 
manager. “Coming, Burt?” 

“Of course,” said the director. 
“Tt’s nearly three o’clock.” 

“The papers’ll soon be out,” said 
the playwright. 

“Oh, well,” said the manager, “we 
might as well wait a while longer.” 

“Ed,” said the director, “‘tell the 
office to send a boy up with all the 
morning papers.” ° 

*“As soon as they’re out,” said the 
playwright. —-CHARLTON ANDREWS 


MAKING IT EASIER 


FOR THE INSURANCE AGENT 


“DY golly, Pd give anything if I 
had the nerve to get out and 
work for myself. You can put your 
whole heart into it then, can’t you!” 
“Why, the whole world is your 
market, isn’t it? Every man_ needs 
insurance—it isn’t like the bond busi- 
ness at all.” 

“T think a fellow’s a lot better off 
with a job which keeps him out in 
the open air most of the time. One 
like yours, for instance.” 

“One of the attractive things about 
selling insurance is that all your equip- 
ment is always under your hat. You 
can work just as well in Havana or 
Los Angeles as in New York.” 

“You know, you have something 
which a man ought to be able to sell 
with a hundred per cent sincerity. He 
knows he’s doing you good.” 

“T imagine it has something of the 
thrill of bass fishing, .hasn’t it? You 
never know from the nibble just how 
large a one you’re going to hook.” 

—STANLEY JONEs 





APRIL 21, 1928 





WHAT’S WRONG IN 
THIS PICTURE? 


No, the eyeglass isn’t going to 
drop—and pearls are O. K. any 
evening. But if the wrap is hiding 
the Mi Choice gift package it’s in 
the wrong place. Nobody carries 
Mi Choice anywhere except right 
out where everyone can see it. 


For those to whom a box of choc- 
olates is something to be eaten, 
Mi Choice with its surprise cen- 
ters and smooth coatings is a new 
experience in the art of living. 


Fashion-wise shops can supply you or 
send $1.50 and we will mail you a 
one pound Mi Choice package prepaid. 


BUNTE BROTHERS 


Makers of fine chocolates since 1876 
3315 Franklin Boulevard, CHICAGO, ILLINOIS 





Mi Gioice 


The Aristocrat of Chocolates 
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S PEAKING OF 
GADGETS ..... 


A GADGET... as anyone knows 
.--is anything you can’t 
describe. 


And that’s our state exactly. 


We can’t begin to describe all the 
whatnots that Cunard’s ¥% million 
dollars in improvements brings to 
the Caronia and Carmania. 


If you’re any sort of person ... if 
you’ve been anywhere ... know 
anything .. . heard anything ... of 
course you know about those two 
best ways of getting to Europe... 
the Caronia and Carmania. 


But we doubt if you'll recognize 
them now!... think of all the 
assorted gadgets a half a million 
can buy... figure it out for yourself. 
There’s Gadget No. 1... 
that’s easy to describe: 
B-E-D-S 
dandy, downy beds instead of 
berths. 
Gadget No.2... 
hot and cold running water 
... running in every cabin too. 


Gadget No. 44... 
glass-enclosed decks, swell 
places to dance come the Night. 


And there are dozens of others .. 
including the usual run of seagoing 
gadgets that make a ship a ship... 
salt sea air ...certain imported 
gadgets under the wine steward’s 
care. Oh many things. 


And the fare for all this? Tut-tut... 
the merest of gadgets! 


$152.50 to Plymouth, Havre and 
London. 


CUNARD 





Your Local Agent or 
25 Broadway, New York 


1840-EIGHTY-EIGHT-: YEARS-OF-SERVICE:- 1928 











THE LAMSTER 


\\ 


Epitor’s Note: This sketch of the lamster (a man wanted 


by the police in another town) is the third in our series 
in criminal slang, printed again with a translation in the 
column on the right. 


HE other night I landed in 

! Union Square just as some kind 

of a mob was splitting up. I 
was too late for the main event, so I 
sat down on a bench to give the plates 
of meat a blow. I was giving the 
layout the double O when some guy 
on my right chalk cracked: “Got a 
match, mister?” 

I frisked my sky-rockets and finally 
came up with one and handed it to 
the geezer without a word. I lamped 
him from the corners of my mince 
pies and figured that he was a cinch 
to proposition me on something. It 
was dark but he looked all to the mus- 
tard. Probably on the nut and look- 
ing for kip dough. 

“Pretty nice weather,” was the next 
crack he rolled out, and I answered 
“Yes” and put on the cooler. I didn’t 
like his style. It had whiskers. 

“When I left Cleveland—” he 
started, but I put my oar in and came 
back with more Cleveland. We bar- 
bered about that burg and then he 
dropped the lug on me for scoff dough. 
He was still a young fellow and had 
me on the fence. I wondered what 
his grift was. 

“When’d you chuck last?” I asked. 

“This morning.” 

“Did you flop last night?” 

“No, I carried the banner.” 

“Well, come on, and we’ll put on 
the nose bag.” 

So we ducked into a chop joint and 
I gave him the office to take his Sun- 
day roll and he did. He really went 
first class, but while he was putting 
away the groceries I noticed that he 
had a goog. 

“Been in a battle?” I cracked, and 
cased the mince pies. He dog-eyed 
me a minute and then said: “No, I 
fell down some apples and pears and 
got this shiner.” 

The old Jake Stahl, I figured, but 
dummied up. As we powdered I got 
him some sweet Margarets and then 
squared him fora flop. He had a fair 
front though the ivory float fitted him 
too soon. 

We sat around for a while and then 
he opened up and gave me the low- 
down. 

“T’m a lamster from Cleveland. 
I’m pretty hot, though I don’t think 
there’s a reader out for me here. I 


HE other night I landed in 

Union Square just as some kind 

of crowd was breaking up, and 
as I was too late for the main event | 
sat down on an empty bench to give 
my feet a rest. I was looking around 
the place when a fellow on my right 
said to me: “Have you got a match, 
mister?” 

I looked through all my pockets 
and finally came up with one, and 
handed it to the man without a word. 
I studied him from out the corners of 
my eyes, and figured that he was sure 
to ask me for something. It was 
rather dark, but he looked all right. 
Probably he was broke and looking 
for bed money. 

“Pretty nice weather,” was his next 
remark, and I answered, “Yes,” in a 
chilly tone. I didn’t like his style. It 
was too old. 

“When I left Cleveland—” he 
started; but I interrupted him, and re- 
torted with more talk about Cleveland. 
We had more chatter about that city, 
and then he asked me for money for 
something to eat. He was still a 
young fellow and had me puzzled. I 
wondered what his line was. 

“When did you eat last?” I asked. 

“This morning.” 

“Did you have a bed last night?” 

“No. I walked the streets.” 

“Well, come on, and we’ll get 
something to eat.” 

So we ran into a restaurant and I 
gave him the sign to eat as much as 
he wanted and he did. He ate a 
good deal, but while he was eating I 
noticed that he had a black eye. 


> 


“Been in a battle?” I said, and 
looked at his eye. He looked back 
hard at me a minute and then said: 
“No, I fell down some stairs and got 
this black eye.” 

The old stall, I figured, but said 
nothing. As we left I went and 
bought him some cigarettes, and then 
got a room for him. He looked re- 
spectable, though his coat was much 
too small for him. 

We sat around for a while and then 
he became confidential and told me 
the true story. 

“IT. am _ wanted by the police in 
Cleveland. I’m in a dangerous situ- 
ation, though I don’t think there’s a 
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| ACHIEVEMENT 


— THAT IS UNRIVALLED 
IN NEWSPAPER 
HISTORY’ 


|  Whena newspaper attains success on 
sound principles backed by energetic 
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SOUND PRINCIPLES 





= 











Without offering a premium ora 


prize; or conducting any contests — 


Spreading no headlines across its 
pages; never catering to sensation — 


Philadelphia's 
Suburbs 


Where homes are mansions. 
Chestnut Hill... Merion 
... Devon... the Old York 
Road section... Here. asin 
the city itself, nearly every- 
~ body reads The Bulletin. 


in America— 


LN 1895, The Philadelphia Evening Bulletin 
set out to build a fine newspaper — one that 
would reflect the character of its city. 


These were the standards set up thirty-three 
years ago:— 


“Collect all the news of the day, and set a 
proper value upon that news. 


“Present it for the reader’s judgment. 
Unbiased. Devoid of sensation. 


**Keep the same faith with the reader as 
though he had paid thousands of dollars 
instead of a cent or two for his newspaper.” 


In a few words—manufacture a fine product. 


Yet reaching a circulation of more 
than half a million daily! The largest 
by far in its city, one of the greatest 


**That,”’? say newspaper experts, ‘is 
an achievement that is unrivalled 
in newspaper history.” 


Where results are 


checked 


Trust the local merchants 
to know their city, and 
their newspapers. In Phil- 
adelphia, move individual 
retail store advertisements 
appear in The Bulletin 
than in all otwer Philadel 
phia newspapers combined. 


And further—sell that product, just like other 
fine manufacturers sell, — on a basis of merit 
alone. Without a premium,a prize, oracontest. 


Its few thousands of circulation grew to 
twenty-five... fifty. .. one hundred thousand. 


Here was a newspaper that had caught the 
spirit of the Philadelphians, great and small. 


Today, The Bulletin offers the advertiser 
more than half a million circulation, in this 
great market of six hundred thousand homes. 
More than that: The Bulletin offers a definite 
asset in the confidence with which it is 
received in the home —a confidence which 
spreads to the advertising in its columns. 


Che Ebening Bulletin 


City Hall Square 


San Francisco Office: 681 Market Street 
Copyright, 1928, Bulletin Co- 


PHILADELPHIA 
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New York Office: 247 Park Avenue 
Chicago Office: 28 F. Jackson Blvd, 
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fx SCENTED 
| PERFUME 


O sure a safeguard is Farina’s Red Crest 
Cologne, that you may readily dismiss 
any unhappy thought of perspiration odor. 


For three centuries this, the true and 
original Farina Cologne, has been the 
favorite precaution of fastidious Europe. 

Women find Farina’s Red Crest Cologne 
a gentle astringent that makes lovely skin 
all the more exquisite ... a lasting powder 
base that insures smoothness over long 
hours ...a lotion that stimulates after the 
bath... and a general toilet complement 
of infinite usefulness. 

Men exult in its soothing effect after the 
shave, enjoy its luxury as a rub-down after 
bathing, and find it indispensable as a 
general refreshant. 

Obtainable at drug, specialty and de- 
partment stores. Glass bottle, 4 0z., $1; 
wicker bottle, 6 oz., $1.75; 12 oz., $3; 
24 oz., $6. 

Sole Distributor for U. S. A. 
Geo. Borgfeldt & Co., 111 E. 16th St., N.Y. 


Look for theo Red Crest 


FARINAS 


RED CREST 


COLOGNE” 


BATH SALTS BATH POWDER. 











was on the prowl out there for a year 
or so. My partner and me was root- 
ing all the time and cleaning up on the 
racket till one day we took a tumble. 
We were nailed coming out of a joint 
with a keister in our dukes. The law 
was for taking us down to the can but 
we made a break and scored a clean 
getaway. We split up and went under 
cover for a few days. A shaum I 
knew came over one day and told me 
the beef was in. My partner figured 
the rumble was too hot and to square 
himself he fingered me. I tried to 
connect for a roscoe but missed. Any- 
way, I went out to tamp up this part- 
ner of mine. I found him in a gin- 
mill playing Santa Claus for a couple 
of blondes. The dive was crowded 
but that was no hold-back for me. I 
declared my weight to the guy and 
called him a fink and then asked him 
to step out. He had to go then and 
right hands was trumps. I got this 
shiner for my end but I put him out of 
the picture. Someone hollered ‘Jig- 
gers!’ and I lammed out the hammer 
and tack. 


“T started for the kip, but on the 
way I met a twist on the boost who 
officed me that I’d been ranked, and 
that the clubs and sticks were right on 
my tail. I had a century and a couple 
of good hoops planted in the weeping 
willow in the flop and wanted to get 
them but couldn’t make the riffle. Too 
hot. So I glaumed a blind and started 
this way. I got nailed in Buffalo but 
I gave the hammers and saws a song 
and dance and got a floater. Been 
here a week now and I’m sure singing 
em.” 

He was yawning plenty but I 
asked, “Haven’t you any connections 
here? Didn’t you meet anyone you 
knew?” 


“Yes, I met a twist I knew. She 
used to steer for the bunk in Cleve- 
land but she played the Ritz for me. 
Probably figured I was a broker and 
couldn’t do her any good. She had 
a skin that must have set her back a 
grand, but she couldn’t see me with 
this make-up on.” 

“Well, what’s the angle now?” 

“Probably go to work and get a few 
bees together and then hightail it for 
Frisco, but I’m a cinch to play the duck 
for Cleveland.” And then his thick 
and thin hit his east and west and he 
started ploughing the deep right there. 
He must have been leading Bruno 
around for a week, so I weeded him a 
deuce and vamoosed. 
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warrant out for me here. I was a 
burglar out there for a year or so. My 
partner and I were committing bur- 
glaries all the time and making money 
on them till one day we got caught. 
We were arrested coming out of a 
house with a suitcase in our hands. Th« 
policeman wanted to take us down t 
the station house but we broke loose 
and made a clean escape. We parted 
and stayed in hiding for a few days. 
A police officer I knew came over one 
day and told me that the whole story 
was known. My partner decided that 
the trouble was too dangerous and to 
square himself he told on me to the 
police. I tried to get a gun but 
couldn’t find one. Anyway, I went 
out to beat up this partner of mine. 
I found him in a saloon buying drinks 
for a couple of blondes. The place 
was crowded but that didn’t hold me 
back. I went up to the fellow and 
called him a stool pigeon and then 
asked him to step out. He had to fight 
then and the fight was started. I got 
this black eye but I knocked him out. 
Someone shouted ‘Police!’ and I ran 
out the back way. 

“T started for my room, but on the 
way I met a girl shoplifter who told 
me that I was known to the police and 
that they were after me. I had a 
hundred dollars and a couple of good 
rings hidden in the pillow in my room 
and wanted to get them but I couldn’t 
manage it. Too close. So I jumped 
a passenger train headed this way. I 
was arrested in Buffalo but I told the 
police a story and was ordered to get 
out of town. I’ve been here a week 
now and I’m having a lot of hard 


luck.” 


He was yawning a good deal, but I 
asked, ““Haven’t you any connections 
here? Didn’t you meet anyone you 
knew?” 

“Yes, I met a girl I know. She 
used to work with some confidence 
men in Cleveland but she snubbed me. 
Probably figured I was broke and 
couldn’t do her any good. She had a 
fur that must have cost a thousand 
dollars but she didn’t want to have 
anything to do with me in_ these 
clothes.” 


“Well, what do you plan now?” 

“Probably go to work and get a 
few dollars together and then leave 
for San Francisco, but I’m certainly 
going to stay away from Cleveland.” 
And then his chin sank down on his 
vest and he went to sleep right there. 
He must have been walking around 
the streets for a week, so I gave him 
two dollars and left.—J. P. Grover 
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Ilair types 
The straight 1s too 
mooth and tight to 
bsorb the humidity. 
The extremely curly 13 
rough and open—very 
porous. The curly kind 
between the two 


a Hicmarkable 


New Discovery 


of a hidden wave in all yair 


The marvelous new 
mac hine, the Text-o- 


meter, finds out how 
deeply the wave 1s hid- 
, , , 
den in your Acir, and 


what must be done to 
bring it out in a perfect 
permanent wave 


Enables giving a permanent that 1s really a Natural Wave 


UNDREDS of women are rejoicing 

in this new discovery! At last their 
straight hair can be made to curl success- 
fully and safely! 

For lately hairdressers have learned 
that in every type of hair an actual wavi- 
ness is hidden. They have discovered 
how to bring out this natural tendency 
in a perfect permanent wave! 


All hair curls if humidity can 
reach the wave that’s hidden 


Humidity is nature’s curling fluid. If the 
hair’s surface is open and loose, highly 
porous, it easily takes up humidity. The 
hair waves in proportion to the moisture 
it is capable of absorbing. It is naturally 
curly hair. 

If the hair’s surface is noc porous, so 
tight that moisture cannot reach the inner 
structure, the natural waviness is deeply 
hidden. The hair is straight. 


Between these extreme types, there 
are countless variations of structure. 
hey fall into ten general classes, each 
in greater or less degree porous—more or 
less inclined to show its curl. 


A wonderful new device 
classifies these hair textures 
Formerly, when hairdressers gave a per- 
manent wave they judged the differences 
between these hair-types by feeling them 
with their fingers. Naturally they could 
not tell in any accurate way the kind of 
hair they dealt with. Many unsuccessful 

permanents were the result. 


But now a wonderful new device, the 
Hair Text-o-meter, has been invented. 


THE SOCIETY WAVE 





This is a picture of a recent Society 
Wave. You cannot tell the difference 
between it and naiurally curly hair 





Where you can get this 
New Wave 


New York City 
Sattlers, 
12 W. 50th St., 
4 Society operators 
J. Schaeffer Inc., 
590 Fifth Avenue, 
3 Society operators 
C. Nestle Co., 
12 E. 49th St., 
10 Society operators 
C. Nestle Co., 
1650 Broadway 
13 Society operators 


Brooklyn 
Cortelyou Beauty 
Shop, 
1480 Cortelyou Road, 
1 Society operator 


ne 
Passat 


Bronx 
Henri Beauty Shop, 
129 E. Fordham Rd., 
2 Society operators 


Douglaston, L. I. 
Meta’s Beauty Shop 
DouglastonSta. Plaza 
2 Society operators 


Englewood, N. J. 
Hugo’s, 
22 Engle Street, 
1 Society operator 


Hackensack, N. J. 
Primrose House 
Beauty Shop, 
19 Salem Street, 
2 Society operators 


\ 


Helen Murphy, 239 Bloomfield Avenue, 
2 Society operators 





Given only by members of 


The Society for the Advancement of Hair and Beauty Science: 


(Permanent Waving Division) 


Headquarters: 580 FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK CITY 


It shows at once by a simple test how 
much moisture each class of hair will or 
will not absorb. 

It indicates what amount of waving 
agents (heat and softening lotions), will 
make each type of hair sufficiently open 
to allow humidity to reach below the 
surface and reveal the natural curl. 


Expert hairdressers give 
this better permanent wave 
Expert hairdressers are enthusiastic over 
this waving. They have formed a Society 
to give this new wave exclusively. They 
will allow only hairdressers wf highest 
skill to give the Society Wave. 

Only operators who have proved they 
are expert in testing hair with the | ext-o- 
meter and waving it according to the 
method indicated may join 
the Society. They alone are 
permitted to wear the badge 
which is your assurance of 
the method that brings out 
simply and safely this wave 
that is a natural curl. 





If none of the Society 
hairdressers listed below are near you, 
check second paragraph of coupon and 
send to the New York address of the 
Society. Enclose $1.00 and a sample of 
your hair 5 inches Jong and thick enough 
to fit through V of coupon. 

The Society will write describing the 
method for a perfect wave, and your 
dollar will be refunded by any Society 
hairdresser on application of the wave. 


Clip Coupon. Send Today! 





S 





ciety for the Advancement of Hair and Beauty Science, 


s8o Fifth Avenue, New York City 


0D Please send me free booklet and names and addresses of 
nearest members of your Society 

1 Enclosed is a sample of hair and $1.00. Please test my 
hair on Text-e-meter and tell correct method for per- 


manent wave 


Vu 


























HE sign in 
electric lights 
above the 


door read “Happi- 
ness Hall.” So I 
walked up a very long flight of steps 
that led from Third Avenue, paid a 
dollar to a slender little Italian who 
stood at the doorway, and entered. 
The room was rather larger than 
I had expected. Its illumination 
came from strings of Japanese lan- 
terns which hung close against the 
low, dingy ceiling, and a great many 
people were dancing. “The walls were 
crudely painted in a representation of 
the Garden of Eden—or perhaps it 
was a Nile scene. Ina far corner was 


A REPORTER AT LARGE 


NEW YORK INTERIORS: 
THE DANCE HALL 


a slightly raised platform on which a 
band played, and the rhythmic shuffling 
of feet seemed to hang in the air 
heavily. In return for my dollar, the 
little Italian had given me a string of 
tickets—perforated checks with a little 
printing on them—and as I stood a 
little foolishly holding them in my 
hand and glancing about the room, a 
tall girl moved toward me. 

“Check your things, brother, and 
let’s take a whirl,” she suggested. In her 
hospitality there was something almost 





genuine, and_ she 
smiled quite nicely. 
; Under her guidance, 

I found the check 

room, and presently 
I was dancing with her across the 
crowded floor, ‘The girl was red- 
haired, with eyes that were quite 
merry, and she was garrulous. I think 
she talked about the music—how 
good it was, or how bad—but it was 
difficult to listen. So many faces were 
streaming past. 

The girls—there were nearly thirty 
of them, all bearing the title of hostess 
—were of every credible variety. Most 
of them were young, somewhere be- 
tween nineteen and twenty-five. Two 





















































































































































PROF. JIZZBOO 
AND HIS TRAINED FLEAS 
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The name of Jeanne Lanvin is al- 

ways associated with the robe de 

style. At the Lanvin establishment, 

rayon is warmly approved and ex- 
tensively used. 


i- 


AN 


* 


; 


“TI have been well pleased with 
rayon as a material for the sports 
costume and consider unques- 
tionableits positioninthe mode.” 


EANNE LANVIN, creator of the robe 

de style, designer of many of the 
costumes worn by the foremost actresses 
of the Parisian stage, is emphatic in her 
approval of rayon. Like Poiret, Callor, 
Drecoll, Jenny and other authoritative 
designers, she considers rayon’s position 
in the mode as definitely assured. 

Rayon is woven into beautiful, lux- 
urious fabrics of every type. Filmy 
georgettes, rich velvets, dainty voiles, 
satins, moires, taffetas—there is a rayon 
weave for every costume, 
for every occasion. And 
tayon fabrics are always 
charming,always lovely. 
With surfaces soft as a 
flower's petal, colors 
bright and clear and rich 
as the rainbow, rayon 


ae 
In laundering rayon 











has varied and freshened the mode with 
new charm and new beauty. 

Rayon fabrics require no special care 
in laundering, though they should be 
handled with the same care given other 
fine fabrics. They do not shrink or 
stretch or lose their shape. Perspiration 
cannot harm them. Rayon’s full, vivid 
colors remain sun-fast and unfading, nor 
will white rayon turn yellow. 

You will find rayon in the most repre- 
sentative depattment stores, in the most 
exclusive specialty shops. 
Beautiful, serviceable, moder 
ately priced, it has been received 
by the women of America with 
the same enthusiastic approval 
that has been given it by those 
Parisian designers who dictate 
the fashions of the world. 


only the same care you give 


fine fabric. 


yo ‘ty mode 


Rayon is a textile of almost endless uses: 
CuiLpren’s Apparet. Children’s dresses and 
underthings, nightgowns, pajamas and 
stockings are never more serviceable and good- 
looking than when fashioned of rayon fabrics 


Coats. The smartest coats of the season are 
seen in grosgrain and satin weave rayons. 


Draperies. In draperies rayon adds to the 
draping qualities of the material and lengthens 
its period of service. 


Dress Faprics. Virtually every fashionable 
fabric type is found among the many 
rayon weaves. Velvets, satins, georgettes, 
crepes, voiles, taffetas, wool crepes, basket 
weave woolens—these are buta few of the manv 
rayon fabrics, beautiful, modish, long-wearing. 


Dresses. For the afternoon occasion rayon in 
flat crepe, transparent velvet and satin weaves 
is thoroughly approved. 

Hosiery. Rayon alone or in combination with 
wool or silk is made into stockings of unusual 
durability and excellent appearance. 

Men’s Wear. The most exclusive haber- 
dashers display rayon fabrics in lounge robes, 
smoking jackets and pajamas. Rayon is woven 
into the smartest cravats, socks and scarves. 


NecuiGees. Rayon's bright colors and soft 
texture make it ideal for boudoir apparel 


Sports Costumes. In knitted frocks and sep- 
arate sweaters rayon brings a new sparkle to 
the sports costume. 


Tartorep Dresses. In sheer wool and 


wool 
and rayon effects, rayon adds to the trim smart- 


ness of the tailored dress. 


UNDERTHINGS. Because of its long service, 
fast colors, and daintv elegance, rayon lingerie 
holds an assured position in the smartest 
specialty shops 

Upnuotstertes. Taking dyes with a full rich 
bloom, rayon is admirably adapted for use in 


any figured or patterned material. 


Send for "’The Mode and Rayon,” a book telling the 
story of rayon. Illustrated with creations by Lanvin 
Drecoll, Morand, Jenny, Callot and other designers 
RAYON INSTITUTE, 250 Fifth Avenue, 

New York, Dept. N-3 

Please forward my free copy of "The Modeand Rayon.” 


Name - 


Addre 
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MADAME VISITE LE SALON DE RICHARD HUDNUT, 20 RUE DE LA PAIX, PARIS 





A note, quite frankly, of luxury a But to the fastidious anything that serves so intimate and 


dainty a purpose must have real beauty and distinction. So, for your approval, we are offering 
these four gay, colorful Compactes LE DEBUT, inspired by Parfum Le DEBI, the famous 
new perfume creation of Paris. 

Each one is an exquisitely designed little container with a top of genuine cloisonné enamel 
— practical with its foldover glass mirror — convenient — and styled with a verve and freshness 
that have caught the very tempo of the lhour. 

One is finished in a lovely jade green and gold. Another, in imperial black and gold. 
Another, Mediterranean blue and silver. And still another, ivory white and silver. 

Here is a delicacy and sheer beauty that becomes, in truth, a creative part of one’s costume. 
Indeed, your every frock and gown may have in LE DEBUT its compacte particuliére, offering a 
subtle harmony or brave contrast of color that serves to complete the ensemble. 

Nor will you find anywhere a finer, softer, more luxurious powder or a more provocative 
rouge. The scent is a haunting blend of the four enchanting odeurs LE DEBUT. 

As a gift, you could hardly choose one more pleasantly thoughtful. Or for one's self, a 
more truly smart accesssoire de toilette... You will find Compacte LE DEBUT and LE DEBUT 


refills wherever fine perfume and fine compacts are sold, 


compacte le Début 


Inspired by Parfum le Dcbut 
FIVE DOLLARS IN U.S.A. * SIX DOLLARS IN CANADA 


RICHARD HUDNUT 


7) 
ca mB mreur 
NEW YORK PARIS 
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Could a polish be made so clear 
and light it would be just a lovely 
glistening sparkle? 

So natural, so enduring it would 
stay smooth and imperishable a 
whole week long? 

That is the dream Northam 
Warren had for you. Now he an- 
nounces his latest triumph — the 
new Cutex Liquid Polish. 

One look at the new crystal clear 
bottles shows the difference. The 
very first touchtells you. It spreads 
easily. Instantly it is dry, with a 
smooth soft luster—sparkling and 
enduring for more than a week. 


CRYSTAL BRIGHT 
ENDURING 


af NATURAL AS THE HIGHLY POLISHED 


S7SEErF * 


It comes with polish remover 
which you use to clean and dry 
the nail before applying the polish. 

The new formula is in smart 
twin bottles, bright as jewels—one 
for Polish and one for Remover. 
Together 50c. The new Polish and 
Remover in standard size pack- 
ages, 35c each. 

. ° 

If you are frightfully impatient 
to try it — just tear off the coupon 
and send it with 6 cents for the 
dearest, shining little sample 
bottles! 


Northam Warren, New York, London, Paris 


“The New 


CUTEX LIQUID POLISH 


NATURAL. - ENDURING 


CRYSTAL BRIGHT. - 





I enclose 6c for 
samples of the new 
Cutex Liquid Pol- 
ish and Remover. 
Natural 0 
Colorless 0 


Check your preference 








Northam Warren, Dept. Y-4A 
114 West 17th St., New York 








NATURAL TINT... 
OR COLORLESS 
WITH SEPARATE TINT 
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or three of them were very pretty in- 
deed. ‘Iwo or three of them were 
quite unbelievably ugly. And the rest 
were just girls, of the sort who move 
incessantly through the streets. Their 
costumes varied from severe, dark 
sports dresses, with very short skirts, to 
evening gowns that fluttered with just 
too much of chiffon, or just too much 
of streaming ribbons. ‘They talked 
little as they danced. 

In the room were nearly a hundred 
men. Some of them were red-faced, 
awkward boys, with sleeves too short 
to conceal their big wrists. Some of 
them were natty little fellows with 
glistening hair, black sideburns reach- 
ing far down their cheeks, smiles that 
never varied. But by far the ma- 
jority were Orientals of one sort and 
another: Siamese, Japs, Filipinos. 
These small fellows wore an air of 
prosperity and poise that was denied 
the others. They were quite at home— 
they were having just the same jolly, 
surprising, American time that they 
had enjoyed a hundred times before 
but could never really accept as a com- 
monplace. They moved among the 
girls with a touch of grace, of man- 
ners, And when they grinned, as they 
did very often indeed, they seemed 
very happy. Those who were not 
dancing sat about the edges of the 
room and smoked their cigarettes. 

Our dance was very short. When 
it was done, the red-haired girl stepped 
back and reached for one of the tickets 
which I carried. 

“Thank you,” she said. 
want to dance another one?’ 
“What do you think?” 

“Well,” she replied, “it’s all the 
same to me. But here we are, and 
there goes the music.” 

We danced for another three min- 
utes, and she took another ticket. She 
explained, as we moved through the 
seething crowd, that the dances were 
designedly short. 

“You get the idea,” she said. 
“Ticket for every dance. The more 
dances the more tickets. Good busi- 
ness for everybody, and the gentlemen 
can try ’em all.” 

“Ts this a very busy night?” I asked. 

“Well, it is and it isn’t. Not enough 
girls in the first place. Of course, 
I’m not kicking. Because it means I 
dance every time and for every ticket 
I turn back I get three cents. It used 
to be four cents, but the Wop cut it 
down to three. That’s why some of 


“Do you 


bd 


the girls quit coming.” The musicians 
ended the piece with a thunder of 
drums, and she halted. ‘Sometimes,’ 
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Time, chance or worry may 


upset your plan of life 


1. Defeat time and guarantee the financia! 
freedom of your family by creating an 


ample estate in insurance now. 


2. Defeat chance by carrying out an invest- 
ment program under our guidance, which 
ultimately will place your entire estate 


upon a self-supporting basis. 


3. Defeat worry by placing your estate in 


trust with us as an executor-trustee. 


Read the column at the right— then send for our book- 
let, Have You Bought Your Family's Financial Freedom ? 


THE EQUITABLE 
TRUST COMPANY 


OF NEW YORK 
11 BROAD STREET 


Madison Avenue at 45th Street 28th Street ana Madison Avenue 
247 Broadway 


LONDON : PARIS : MEXICO CITY, 


Total resources more than $500,000,000 


\ © E.T. Cf N.Y., 1928 











HELIFEINSURANCE TRUST 

PLAN is particularly attractive 
and advantageous for that large group 
of men of moderate circumstances who 
are anxious to provide for the future of 
their families. We refer to those men 
who are now saving a percentage of 
their earnings annually but realize that 
they are gambling on the future and 
wish to provide an adequate estate at 


once, 


The Life Insurance Trust Plan guar- 
antees the financial freedom of your 
family by creating at once a large es- 


tate In insurance. 


It places the estate in trust with us, 
enabling us to bring to its manage- 
ment and to the service of your heirs 
absolute fidelity, continuous existence 
and the knowledge and experience of 


vears of similar service 


It enables vou to use either a part of 
vour annual earnings or the income 
from your investments to pay the life 
insurance premiums which maintain 


your estate. 


Under our guidance you may carry 
out an investment program which can 
be arranged to place your insurance 
ultimately upon a self-supporting basis 
and provide a convenient emergency 


reserve, 


If vou are possessed of abundant 
means or even great wealth, the Insur- 
ance Trust has advantages for you. It 
provides a large cash sum for the im- 
mediate use of your executors in meet- 
ing inheritance taxes, debts, commis- 


sions and administration expenses. 


\ Life Insurance Trust may be cre- 
ated from your present insurance poli- 
cies and mav be incre ased to the desired 
size by taking out additional insurance 


at vour conve nie nce. 


\ Life Insurance Trust mav be made 
as elastic and flexible in its provisions 
as you desire. It can be made revo- 
cable at any time. The powers of the 
trustee can be clearly defined, emer- 


gency payments specihed, etc 


I am interested in your Insurance 
Trust Plan for providing an estate now 
for the future protection of my family 


Please send me further particular 
NaMI 


ADDRESS 
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VOGUE 











3 Philipps 
SUN-‘RISE 
And 
SUN:‘DOWN 













Never before has there 

been a vogue so instantly 

achieved ... Today... | 
hardly one month after | 
Louis Philippe intro- | 
duced Sun-Rise and Sun- 
Down...Fifth Avenue’s 
most exclusive stores 
report an enormous 
demand from their 
smartest patrons... It is 
easy to understand this 
instant vogue... once you 
have used either Sun- 
Rise or Sun-Down... For 
these sensational new 
Angelus shades ... in a 
new case of wondrous 
beauty... are as different 
as they are irresistible! 
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—inrich gill, covered with red 
and black lacquer-like finish. 
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she said, with neither embarrassment 
nor guile, but quite frankly, “some- 
times, the men give their partner an 
extra ticket, for a tip.” 

I could think of nothing less than 
to give up my whole strip. She took 
the eight or ten remaining tickets with 
a little surprise, and stuffed them into 
the cheap bag she carried. “Well— 
thanks,” she said. “You can get some 
more at the box office.” And she hur- 
ried away. 


ACK of ventilation and the activ- 

ity of so many bodies made the 
heat grow in the room. ‘The saxo- 
phone player removed his coat. ‘The 
faces of the girls were flushed. ‘The 
odors of bay rum and cheap perfume 
became thick and unpleasant. In the 
short interval between dances, the girls 
talked idly with their partners or, de- 
serted by their partners in the middle 
of the floor, roamed about in search 
of others. It was not rude, apparent- 
ly, to complete your dance with a girl 
and promptly walk away from her. 
The girls accepted the custom with 
good grace. For all of them were 
employees—the men were not permit- 
ted to bring girls of their own choos- 
ing—and they seemed to regard them- 
selves quite impersonally. 

It was a little curious, the attitude 
of these boys and girls toward their 
evening of festivity. They were, after 
their own lights, decorous. ‘They were 
neither particularly happy nor par- 
ticularly depressed. ‘They were pres- 
ent for the forthright purpose of danc- 
ing, and so they danced—as often and 
as vigorously as possible. ‘They did 
not seem like people out for a gay 
lark. ‘There was no romance in their 
presence. The procedure was alto- 
gether businesslike, and well-ordered. 
Perhaps the men were, for the most 
part, the lonely inhabitants of hall bed- 
rooms. Perhaps they came to “Happi- 
ness Hall” for no more sinister pur- 
pose than to find, for a little while, an 
acceptable semblance of that pleasant 
society which all men desire. ‘They 
did not look upon the girls with greedy 
eyes. They did not sit out any dances 
at all, for whispering in corners. 

Most of the Orientals knew each 
other. They gathered sometimes in 
little groups to laugh in high, piping 
voices and pass jokes in their sibilant 
But the others seemed 
strangers. They held themselves quite 
aloof—from timidity, no doubt. 
There was one tall, muscular fellow, 
with a savagely scrubbed face and an 
imitation diamond in his necktie, who 
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GF irst in New York, first in Ma 
Ann, and first in flavor. 


SCANDAL 
PUNCH 


|\|@ 
| one quart Draegnis_ raspberr 
syrup in punch bowl. Add juice tw: 
lemons; one cup Martini & Rossi nor 
alcoholic Vermouth (Italian or Extra 
Dry). Cut pineapple in large cubes 
Add cup of it to the punch, also two un 
peeled oranges that have been cut ir 
slices and slices of two bananas, one cu 
Maraschino cherries. Add some cinna 
mon bark. Add ice. Add two quarts 
Serve in glasses with 

In it, in place of 
raspberry 
syrup, fruit 
juices such 
as black 
berry, cur 
rant, straw 
berry and 


carbonated water. 
fruit. 


some of the 

























cherry can 
he — substi 
tuted: also 


wine flavor, 
such as 
Claret, or 
Sauterne 
Sweeten t 
taste. 


“Bridge Club 
Vermouth Reci- 
pes’’ and Score 
sent free 


York City. 
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‘Thirty feet of 
‘Cf> Excellence 


Many of the costliest private yachts have come from the 
Q.C.f? shipyards. The most completely fitted stand- 
ard craft on the market are in the Q.C-f- line. Now 
typical Q.C.f? excellence and completeness have been 
put into a 30-footer. She has been deliberately created 
as an irresistible ‘first boat’’. Yet the most seasoned 
yachtsmen will find nothing lacking in security, in 
smartness, in outfitting, and in action! 


Like each of the Q.C.f models, this 30-footer is 
“‘the largest of her size’’ in real livableness— day 
cruising for 12, sleeping for 6. 


aes 





724. P. F 


in this 30-footer 
at slightly 
greater cost 


















































The Gray 6-cylinder, 40 h. p. engine delivers smooth, 
quiet speeds to 10-11 miles an hour. The cruising 
radius is 250 miles. Full electrical equipment is fitted. 
Indeed there is nothing more to buy. Furnishings, 
bedding, linen, china, silver, refrigerator, screens, 
and sanitary arrangements are utterly complete. 


That is the standard of all Q.C.f? standard cruisers. 
There have never been any pleasure craft which so 
completely freed an owner’s mind of every considera- 
tion but pleasure. In any sea, in any fashionable har- 
bor, in any competition, the Q.C.f> owner knows he 
can be supremely sure of himself. He has the con- 
struction, he has the power plant, he has the style, 
he has the accommodations. And everything—every- 
thing—comes with the boat at delivery. 








Q.C.f. craft, including the sensational 30-footer, may 
be examined in the Q.C.f?> salon—world’s smartest 
yacht display. A visit is an adventure. Informative 
literature by mail. 


AMERICAN CAR AND FOUNDRY COMPANY 
NEW YORK SALON, 217 WEST 57th STREET 


BOSTON — Noyes Marine Sales Co., 1037 Commonwealth Ave. 
CHICAGO — Ward A. Robinson, 58 East Washington Street 
LAKEWOOD (Cleveland)—N. J. Shea, 1424 Lauderdale Ave. 
DETROIT—Q.C.f- Salon, 500 East Jefferson Ave. 
NEW ORLEANS~—P. W. Wood, 1113 New Orleans Bank Bidg. 
SAN FRANCISCO'S. Clyde Kyle, 427 Rialto Bldg. 
WILMINGTON, DEL.—American Car and Foundry Company 
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“That's the way to travel, Bob—no crowded roads, no punctures or delays of 
any kind.” 

"Yes, I suppose we'll all be traveling that way some day, but in the meantime, a 
good car with Kelly-Springfield tires all around is about the most comfortable and 
carefree way I know of.” 
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stood always alone, with his hands be- 
hind his back, near the band. At the 
beginning of every fourth dance, he 
moved swiftly out of his position, 
touched the first girl he met lightly on 
the arm, and began to dance earnestly. 
When the dance was done, he re- 
turned at once to his post and resumed 
his attitude of dignity and mild in- 
terest. 


FINISHED a dance with a small, 
graceful girl. 

“Give me the next one, and we’! 
sit it out,” I asked. 

She seemed quite surprised, and a 
little uncertain. When she looked up, 
inquisitively, her eyes were very black, 
and in them was a shining hardness. 
She did not smile. Her small, red 
mouth remained quite motionless for 
a moment. 

“‘What’s the idea?” she said. 

“T’d like to talk to you.” 

“Yeah. I know. But it wouldn’t 
do you any good.” 

“How do you know!” 

“Because nobody’s going to know 
my address but me.” 

There was something a little furi- 
ous in her instinct of protection. Her 
whole expression was one of wariness, 
and of some vague desperation. She 
lifted her small, neat hands to her 
throat, and seemed to retire behind 
their fragile defence. But presently 
we found ourselves sitting a little stiff- 
ly in two chairs ranged like the others 
along the wall. 

“Do you like it here?” I asked. 

“What does that mean? Am I 
having a swell time? Well, that’s 
easy. I don’t either like it or dislike 
it. It’s all the same to me.” 

“What do you think of these fel- 
lows you dance with?” 

“T don’t ever see ’em. Listen, bud- 
dy. I work all day in Bloomingdale’s, 
see? Three nights a week, I’ve got 
enough left to come up here and 
wrestle with these guys—” she gave a 
contemptuous gesture toward the mill- 
ing crowd on the floor. “But it ain’t 
because I’m looking for a thrill.” 

“Then why do you come at all?” 


She looked at me as if I might have 
been slightly insane. “You're sort of 
stupid, ain’t you?” she asked thought- 
fully. “Listen. Why do I work in 
Bloomingdale’s?- Business, my boy, 
business. And I’m getting a little fed 
up with business. I could have gotten 
in a show, see? I got the job all right. 
And: what happened? They told me 
to come around for four weeks of re- 
hearsal—and you don’t get any pay 
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Facts about TRIPLEX 


1—In England Triplex has been used 
for 13 years —as a result there are 
very few injuries from flying glass. 

2—The worth of Triplex has been 
proved over a long period of time 
—13 years abroad. 

3—It cannot shatter —this means that 
it cannot fly or cut even in the sever- 
est accident. 

4—Often it will not even crack ata 
shock that will shatter ordinary plate 
glass into fragments. 

5—lIt may crack in a severe accident but 
that is all. Cuts cannot result from it. 

6—It is a clear vision glass— no wires 
in it. 
Already installed in thousands of 
cars in America. 





Triplex 


—THE GLASS THAT 


WILL NOT SHATTER 


This windshield 





cannot be shattered 


i an amazing discovery. Glass that cannot be shattered— 
or splintered. Glass as brilliantly clear and flawless as plate 
glass—yet free from the danger that accompanies ordinary 
plate glass. 

It’s a known fact that when accidents do occur, flying or splin- 
tered glass causes the majority of personal injuries. 

Now science has taken this risk out of motoring. With 
modern four wheel brakes, standard bodies, stronger steel where 
strength must be, your car needs only this final touch to make 


it a safe vehicle for those dearest to you. 


THE TRIPLEX SAFETY GLASS COMPANY OF NORTH AMERICA, INC. 
Hoboken Terminal, Hoboken, New Jersey In Canada: W. E. Phillips Co., Ltd., Oshawa, Ont. 
In England: The Triplex Safety Glass Co., Ltd., Piccadilly, London 


Ask your dealer about Triplex or fill out this coupon—for your own peace of mind 





THE NEW YORK TRIPLEX SAFETY GLASS CO., 110-114 West End Avenue, New York City 





GENTLEMEN: Without Name 
obligation on my part, 
please mail me the facts 
about Triplex — the glass 
that will not shatter. 





Business Address 


Make of Car. Model Year 




















Clattering Caravans 


OCKING along on stilts—clinging desperately to his 

mount as the hard, slippery seat careens beneath him 

... Swaying to the rough, uneasy motion ... Mr. Buntling 
rides the “L”. 

Perhaps the novelty, the adventure that drew him to 
this outlandish mode of travel, has worn off. Perhaps the 
“L” wasn’t so bad when he was younger. But whatever 
the cause, Mr. Buntling is not a happy man. Traffic below 
crawls snail-like; mournfully he views the years ahead. 

Still, it is not too late. There is a haven for the Mr. 
Buntlings, where they can march afoot to storm the cita- 
dels of finance. No overland journeys, no storms at sea. 
Tudor City—an independent community on the East River 
Front, just four minutes’ walk from Grand Central. High, 
quiet and airy, with shops, restaurant, park, miniature golf 
course, everything ingenuity could devise to make life 
pleasanter. And assorted apartments at reasonable rentals: 
Now ready: 2 room hotel and 3 room housekeeping. For 
May: hotel, 1 or 2 rooms from $850 to $1950. For Sep- 
tember: 1, 2, 3, 4 or 5 rooms housekeeping $700 to $3100. 


FRED F. FRENCH MANAGEMENT COMPANY, INC. 
551 Fifth Avenue Vanderbilt 6320 


Tupor Crry 


AND WALK TO BUSINESS 
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for rehearsals. I worked for one 
week. The old man up at the flat 
asked me where my pay envelope was. 
And so I went back to Bloomingdale’s. 
What’s all this to you?” 

“T’m interested.” 

“Yeah? Well, there’s not but one 
thing that interests me. And that’s 
for some fellow that ain’t too hard- 
boiled to take me for a trip down to 
the marriage license bureau.” Quite 
unexpectedly, she softened a little. “I 
might fall for the right kind of fel- 
low—there must be some fellows in 
the world you could like—” She 
stood up abruptly, and her old, de- 
fensive manner returned. ‘But don’t 
get the idea I’m making a play for 
you.” She walked swiftly away. 

The music was blaring again—the 
drummer and the pianist had their 
coats off now. ‘The men standing 
around the walls were mopping their 
foreheads. The girls were dancing— 
they would dance until one o’clock. I 
suppose only a few of them were able 
to forget that tomorrow they would 
be at their counters in Bloomingdale’s, 
or Macy’s, or Gimbel’s. 

—Morris Markey 


OH .. - MONDAY! 


Monday, washday, 

Sun and windy sky; 

All the clothes in Harlem, 
Greenwich, Chelsea, 

All the clothes in Gotham Town 
Hanging out to dry. 


Ninety thousand housewives 

In ninety thousand flats; 

Mrs. Murphy, Mrs. Jones, 

Mrs. Silberkatz; 

Whatsoever race or creed, 
Celebrate this rite— 

Old as Eden, old as Eve— 

The housewives’ credo: I believe 
In the holiness of cleanliness, 
The sanctity of white. 


Shine sun, blow wind, 

Lift the banners high! 

All the clothes in Harlem, 

Greenwich, Chelsea, 

All the clothes in Gotham Town 

Hanging out to dry! 
—KaTHARINE D. Morse 


NEATEST TRICK OF THE WEEK 
[From the Kansas City Times] 
The women were impressed and two 
giggles reached the Trader. His solemn 
eyes swept the audience and wagged his 


beard. 
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One of the early American 
modernists, is a painter 

of distinction as well as being 
one of the founders and a 
present director in the Theatre 
Guild. He has called bis 
Modernique grand piano 

The Death of a Simile. 


RYDER 


The work of this prominent 
American modern artist 

is known the country over 
through her famous modern 
covers for Delineator. She has 
named her unusual Modernique 
upright, Simplicity. and her 
Modernique grand Caprice. 


EDWARD J. ATEICHER 


Steichen’s paintings now hang 
in the Metropolitan and the 
Luxembourg. Lately he has 
devoted all his time to modern 
designs and to photography, 
of which he is the acknow!- 
edged American master. His 
small Modernique grand 

is known as Lunar Moth, his 
large grand as Vers libre. 


Rie; 


PECK & CO., 
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Hardman, Peck & 





Company invite you to view an exhibition of 


the distinguished Hardman piano in a series 






of extraordinary modern cases designed and 
decorated by America’s leading modern art- es 


ists. The Modernique! The first 





Hardman Modernique pianos are now on 
view in their Fifth Avenue showrooms. They 
represent the handwork and craftsmanship 
of these distinguished artists: Lee Simonson, 
Helen Dryden, Edward J. Steichen. 

Now, for the first time, there is expressed in 
the outward appearance of a piano a decor- 
ative significance which derives from the 
modernist tendencies in music. Their show- 
ing creates a moment of dramatic and his- 
toric significance in that long development 
of the piano from the spinet to the familiar 
cases of the last three decades. 

Always pioneering to establish for the 
Hardman the veritable summit of excellence, | 
Hardman, Peck & Company have here made 
an original and far-reaching contribution to 
the art of today. You will want to be among 


the first to see these much talked of pianos. 





FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK 
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THOSE COUSINS” 
°“*-FNSEMBLE BLUES” 


A distinctly Cousins’ creation in Blue 
Lizard to keep beautiful feet in tune 
with spring —an ensemble shoe that is in 


harmony with almost any color scheme. 


Come and see our “Ensemble Blues’. 
You must add at least one pair of 


Blues to your shoe wardrobe. 


FRANCINE $ 
Blue Lizard — Blue Kid 
Quarter — Silver Piping e 


Our booklet ‘The Subtle Art of Line’’ 
will tell you about our guaranteed 
shopping by mail service. 
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HOCKEY 


The Boy Who Made 
Good—Goalie Patrick— 
The Rangers Win 


‘ T seems fun- 
ail ry ny to be writ- 
~ ') ing about Joe 
Sida Miller again, At 
-, the beginning of 
*. 1 the season I was 
Qf a * writing about 
him. No one thought much of Miller 
in those days. He had made a bad 
start with the Americans and the 
hockey writers were calling him “Red 
Light” Miller. After his poor show- 
ing in his first big league appearance 
he had several brilliant games but 
no one ever forgave him for his first 
slips; he couldn’t stand the razzing of 
the crowd and begged to be sent back 
to the minors. And now Joe Miller, 
the boy who made good, is one of the 
heroes of the most dramatic Stanley 
Cup series ever played. 

Stepping into Chabot’s place would 
have been a tough test for the most 
confident of goalies. Here was a 
world’s series tied because a goalie had 
been hurt in a game in which feeling 
ran so high that one team refused to 
let the other pick their own substitute 
goalie and forced the coach of the 
visiting team to put on pads and get in 
the cage himself. It was up to Frank 
Calder, president of the National 
Hockey League, to appoint someone to 
play for the Rangers, and Calder ap- 
pointed Miller—young Joe Miller 
who had begged with tears in his eyes 
to be sent back to the minor leagues 
where they wouldn’t razz him. 

I wish I had seen Miller’s face 
when he opened the telegram. He was 
called to come to the arena and play 
without a day’s practice in the most im- 
portant position on a team tied with 
the favorites for the hockey champion- 
ship of the world. Once in a while 
sport holds the mirror up to schoolboy 
fiction. 

In his first game Miller was unsure 
and nervous. Joining the Rangers, he 
had found himself part of an atmos- 
phere he may never have experienced 
before. The team was nice to him, but 
he knew he didn’t have their confi- 
dence. To them he was “Red Light” 
Miller. Frank Boucher was the only 
man on the team that he knew well 
and Boucher encouraged him, less by 
words than by a certain easy manner 
of friendship that made Miller re- 
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PROMPTED BY THE FAVOUR WHICH 
CAMEL’S HATR ENJOYS AS A RESULT 
OF ITS EXCEPTIONAL CHARACTER, 
FINCHLEY HAS DEVELOPED A 
NUMBER OF MODELS WHICH ARE 
SUITED TO EITHER TOWN OR COUN- 
TRY USAGE. THE RAGLAN, MUCH 
LIKED IN LONDON THIS SPRING, 
AND THE MORE CONVENTIONAL 
MODELS, HAVE THE SWING AND 
ELEGANCE CONSIDERED JMPOR- 
TANT BY MANY. THE TA/LORING, 
AS WELL AS T@E PECULIAR 
FACILITIES OF THE FABRIC, 
ASSURE SPLENDID SERVICE 
OVER AN EXTENDED PERIOD. 
ONE HUNDRED DOLLARS 
AND MORE 
READY:TO-PUT-ON 


TAILORED AT FASHION PARK 


FIFTH “AVENUE JACKSON BLVD. 
NEW YORK CHICAGO 

























































The Very Ideal 
A Vanity that holds Everything! 





YMHE new 
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J JUNHILL VANITY 
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snugly in 





Flick up the cap your tiniest ha ndbag —or The lipstick may 
there is your : be withdrawn 
Lipstick! Sas th « ene | | nat poe A =t... and used. 


rouge, poudre, lipstick 


all concealed 


; Shaped like the famous lighter, 


lmagine 
and mirror— within the one 
dainty encasement ! 
it 18 every bit as slim, as trim and practical ... The 

ingenious construction of the Dunne renders 

the lipstick removable, so that it may 
be applied with utmost ease 
Complete with refillable 
cosmetics in the 


favoured shades 


~5 to S500. 








DUNHILL VANTTY 


ALFRED DUNHILL OF LONDON... E. & J. BASS, INC., NEW YORK 
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member that after all he was a good 


goal-tender and that his failure with 


*the Americans had been due more to 


bad luck than anything else. In the 
fourth game Miller’s nerves were 
steadier. And after he had stopped 
every Maroon shot and held the big 
team without a score so that Frank 
Boucher’s single goal was enough t 
win for the Rangers, Ching Johnson 
and Taffey Abel mobbed Miller and 
with the rest of the team around them 
carried him off the ice on their shoul- 
ders while the yelling crowd threw 
hats and ticket-stubs and torn-up news- 
papers and programs on the ice. 


LENTY of people were rooting 

for the Rangers. All the east side 
of Montreal, the French side, were 
strong for them; big French-Can- 
adians wearing sweaters but sitting in 
seats that had cost three-fifty were 
velling for the New York team. In 
fact everyone in Montreal except a 
few Maroon die-hards wanted the 
Rangers to win, partly because the 
Maroons had beaten the local favor- 
ites, the Canadiens, but principally be- 
cause of the way Gerard’s team acted 
the night Chabot was hurt. 

What happened wasn’t Gerard’s 
fault. The Maroon coach is known 
all round the circuit as a fine sports- 
man. If the question had been left to 
him he would probably have pulled 
some wisecrack. “Sure, put in an) 
goalie you want. Put in two goalies.” 
But the Maroon owners and the play- 
ers tipped Gerard off to keep quiet. 

When Chabot, with blood running 
out of his eye, fell forward on the 
ice, three spectators sitting behind the 
goal had a short consultation. They 
were King Clancy, Dave Gil, and 
Alex Connell; they had come down 
from Ottawa to see the game. Con- 
nell said to Clancy, “Go and tell 
Patrick if he wants me I’ll play for 
him.” Clancy found Patrick in the 
dressing-room where the doctor was 
bending over Chabot. Patrick and 
Connell pushed through the crowd to 
where Frank Calder was _ sitting. 
Calder said that Connell could play as 
far as he was concerned—to ask 
Cooper Smeadon, and Smeadon said it 
was all right with him—to ask th 
Maroon directors. 

It was then that the owners of th 
Maroon team, after refusing to let 
Connell play (and there was plenty of 
precedent for letting the team that had 
lost a player pick the best substitute 
they could get), offered to let the 
Rangers have their spare goalie, Flat 
Walsh of the Sioux Greyhounds. That 
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Wear Agrees with Plytex! 














Multiple layers of 
fabric overlapped 
end embedded in 


rubber. 
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LYTEX is the first sport sole that can really 

claim a friendly relationship with wear. The 
Plytex Sole pictured above— at 4 stages of wear-— 
shows why! Its non-skid design (the useful phase 
of sports soles) lives on as long as the sole itself. 
And if you would know, the reason lies in its 
making, for as one non-skid design wears away 
it is automatically replaced by another—and soon. 


This originality plus a superbly smart appearance 
has exalted Plytex to the envied position of the 
Sole this season. Where Fashion plays and walks 
and buys (see P. S.), sports shoes—Plytex Soled 
—are the accepted thing. Ask your dealer or let 
us tell you of the nearest one. 


P. S.—For instance, Saks—Fifth Avenue; L. Bamberger 
& Co., Newark, N. J.; Whitehouse & Hardy 


ESSEX RUBBER COMPANY 


Trenton, N. J. 
Makers also of Wearite Soles and Tite-Edge Heels 
New York Boston Chicago Milwaukee St. Louis 
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Prevent blemishes with Litac 


Yow’re taking 
a risk 


when you neglect 
those tiny nicks ! 


Little skin trouble-spots start in the 
nicks even a sharp razor always leaves 
in vour face. 

You can’t avoid the nicks, but you 
can keep your skin absolutely clear! 
Just a good dash of Pinaud’s Lilac 
after every shave! 

Lilac is the best skin antiseptic 
known. Absolute preventive of trouble- 
spots! It’s tonic, too—gives vour face 
a grand, out-door glow. 

You'll like the soothing after-feel 
Lilac has now, for the same wonderful 
ingredients, newly processed, make 
Lilac blander than before. 

Buy Pinaud’s Lilac at any drug or 
department store. Signature of Ed. 
Pinaud in red on the bottle. Pinaud, 
Paris and New York 


Ld 
Le 





PINAUD?S 
LILAC 


| Lilas de France } 


Copr., 1928, Pinaud, Inc. 








was a laugh. Not that Walsh is a bad 
goalie, but you could see him keeping 
his own team from scoring in a world’s 
series. 

Meanwhile Chabot had been taken 
to the hospital. From somewhere had 
come the rumor that he might go 
blind. In the dressing-room Lester 
Patrick was putting on Chabot’s pads. 
The crowd, which had been waiting 
for forty-five minutes, gave him a 
great hand as he skated out. Many of 
the people who had come to cheer the 
Maroons were rooting for the Rangers 
now. They were paying a personal 
tribute to Patrick who, a star defence 
man twenty years ago, out of condition 
and out of practice, had nerve enough 
to take the cage for his own team. 
They cheered him for the sporty thing 
he was doing, for being a good loser. 
What chance had a middle-aged man, 
with his eye and hand disconnected by 
lack of practice and his nerves shaken 
by the strain of the series, by the acci- 
dent, by his own decision, and by half 
an hour spent in angry argument— 
what chance did he have of stopping 
the shots of the best team in Canada? 

Next morning two Montreal papers 
spoke of Patrick’s goal-tehding as 
“miraculous.” The word was not an 
exaggeration. ‘There have been in- 
stances in civil as well as in sporting 
history in which people, under the im- 
pulse of strong excitement, have done 
things that with normal conditions 
would have been impossible. Patrick 
tended goal better than he ever did it 
twenty years ago. 


EFORE the series started an in- 

cident happened that showed 
what some of the citizens of Montreal 
think of the Maroons. The Montreal 
Daily News had put up a trophy for a 
puck-carrying race between Siebert, of 
the Maroons, and Howie Morenz, of 
the Canadiens. Morenz beat Siebert 
and in due time was presented with the 
cup. On it was a formal inscription: 
“To Howarth Morenz for beating 
Babe Siebert in speed trials.” And 
underneath the donors had written 
“Thank God.” 

Before the last game a gentleman, 
speaking at a dinner in the St. Denis 
Club, said that no matter whether the 
Rangers won or lost, they had taken 
the moral championship. And the next 
night Frank Boucher, playing the 
greatest game of his life, scored the 
two goals that gave his team a more 
tangible honor—the Stanley Cup and 
the hockey championship of the world. 


—N. B., Jr. 
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Ky= 
CRABINE 
LUXURY 


Release yourself from the 
yoke of household cares. Cast 
the servant problem to the 
four winds. Create the time to 
enjoy life... by making your 
home at The Park Central... 
combining all the comforts 
and privacy of home, to- 
gether with the service and 
conveniences of modern 
hotel life. 


Furnished or unfurnished apart- 

ments of 1 to 6 rooms available 

for immediate occupancy by the 

day, month, or year, at surpris- 
ingly low rentals. 


NO 
COUVERT 


In the Florentine Grille 


} co E to The 


Park Central 
Grille... dine and 
dance to the world- 
famous music of 
Arnold Johnson 
and his orchestra. 
< No couvert except 

' Saturdays—when 
Special Features 
are apparent. 


THE 
DARK 
CENTRAL 


A Select Residential Hotel 


With Transient Accommodations 


FIFTY-FIFTH ST. AT 7th AVE. 
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THE RACE 
TRACK 


Galloping, Galloping— 
And Harder Than Ever 
to Pick 


HIS is the time 

of the year 
when all the train- 
ers’ geese are swans, 
but I must confess 
that I have not seen 
so many good-look- 
ing horses, particularly two-year-olds, 
in a long time. For a fortnight Bel- 
mont Park and Jamaica tracks have 
been crowded with horses learning the 
new walk-up start, but the sharp 
change in the weather has hampered 
training plans, and I fancy we shall 
have to wait for a fortnight at least 
before we see the best of the youngsters 
under colors. Not the least interesting 
of these newcomers are the first of 
the Rancocas Stable’s two-year-olds by 
Zev, all of whose names start with 
the letter Z. 

Looking over the list of owners, I 
do not find so many newcomers this 
vear, but it is interesting to note in 
passing that Bernard M. Baruch will 
race in his own name this season in- 
stead of the mom de course of the 
Kershaw Stable. Incidentally, his 
Irish horse Happy Argo, one of the 
best sprinters last season, has been 
assigned top weight of 129 pounds for 
the Paumonok Handicap at Jamaica 
on Monday. The Rancocas Stable’s 
Sweepster is next on the list, at 124 
pounds, and Ariel is rated best of the 
three-year-olds, at 112 pounds. R. H. 
Williams, Jr., has taken over the barn 
that housed the Hamilton Farm’s 
horses and intends to fill it with a 
sizable string. There will be half a 
dozen fair devotees whose silks will 
be seen in the near future, among them 
Mrs. J. H. Alexander, Mrs. Robert B. 
Deans, Miss Marie Young Kauffman, 
and Mrs. Sumner Pingree. The 
colors of the last-named are particu- 
larly interesting, for they will be the 
Flying Horse, the house flag of a fleet 
of clipper ships that sailed the seven 
seas for the Weld family nearly a 
century ago. . 





ARYLAND, My Maryland. 
1 When Ear] Sande was set down 
last fall for what happened in the 
Pimlico Futurity—and I thought the 
punishment was deserved—the dear 
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SPRING 


by the 
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Drowning King 


LONDON 





OFFICE 





UR fine importations for spring include: Shirts, 

hand loomed and hand tailored in France. Neck- 

wear, from Paul Olmer et Cie., Paris, and Vavas- 

seur & Co., of London. Hosiery, in clocked lisle, cre- 

ated by Savoure, Paris. Silk handkerchiefs by Paul 

Olmer; fine initialled linen handkerchiefs with hand 
rolled edges from Delame Lelievre Fils, Paris. 

These, and a wide choice of other timely European 

selections, are available at any of the Browning-King 


stores in principal cities. 


New York—!1 East 45th St., at Fifth Ave. 


Chicago—Monroe & Wabash 


and 30 other smart, convenient stores. 


























the Jay-Thorpe Spring sale... for 
it is more than a smart shopping 
event... it is an institution in the 
world of fashions, made famous by 
repeated success. Preparations for 
it began in Paris months ago, when_ 
the finest and choicest fabrics 
were personally selected to make 
up lovely new frocks and gowns 
never before shown. Our entire 
collections throughout the house 
are also included at reductions 


far below their regular valuation. 


The Spring Sale 
Begins Today 


Jay-Thory} 


57th Street. West 


Xe 


INC. 

















racing public which had cheered him 
when he booted home long-priced win- 
ners fell all over themselves to kick at 
him when he was down. It seems to m 
the recent ruling of the Mary] 
State Racing Commission against 1 
entries of Harry Sinclair is much the 
same sort of a gesture. However, 
did make Sam Hildreth happy, for 
never liked to race in Maryland. 


, 


DO not remember a season when 

the three-year-olds were more level 
a lot, and consequently future book 
betting on the Kentucky Derby is un- 
usually active, with  longer-priced 
horses coming in for most of the play. 
I think Reigh Count is an absurdly 
short price—even at sixes, though he 
is held by some at fours—while the 
other choices are proportionately short. 
I agree with E. R. Bradley that it’s 5 
to 1 you can’t name a starter, even 
at this late date, but, like the master 
of the Beach Club, I would not care 
to lay it to money, for I also remember 
that Zev and Martingale, who ran 
one, two in the race at Churchill 
Downs in 1923, went to the post in 
the Derby to win their owners that 
sort of a bet. 

There is considerable friendly Ken- 
tucky Derby rivalry in the public stable 
of Max Hirsch. Charlie Schwartz 
hopes to win his home town’s classic 
with Sortie; A. H. Cosden is just as 
keen about Vito’s chances, while Max 
himself thinks he has a Derby colt 
himself in Tara’s Hall, which on looks 
would beat them both. 


ROM what I have seen of the 

training at Belmont Park in the 
last fortnight I am more than ever 
convinced that Petee-Wrack has as 
good a chance as any of the hundred 
and ninety-odd candidates. He is much 
the best looking three-year-old in 
training at Belmont Park and now he 
is beginning, to show speed in his gal- 
lops. Although he is being pointed for 
the Kentucky Derby—even to the ex- 
tent of Mack Garner being engaged 
to ride—I shall forego even a modest 
flutter on him in the futures and take 
starting price. 

Petee-Wrack is owned by John R. 
Macomber, a millionaire bachelor who 
has very definite ideas about racing his 
stable. A liberal patron of amateur 
racing, he gave an invitation meeting 
last June at his estate, Raceland, near 
Boston, on a scale that matched Joe 
Widener’s meetings at Lynnwood 
Hall a dozen years ago. Last fall one 


of his hunters was entered for a 


























Dry and mellow 
like a rare old wine 


SOMEWHERE in the memory of every epicure 
hovers a taste which never will be forgot... 
a glass of Moét © Chandon sipped in the 
moonlight as the Mediterranean lapped the 
rocks below ... a glass of nut-brown ale be- 
fore the fire of an English wayside inn after 
a hard day’s tramp over downs and moors 
the steaming, spicy fragrance of hot 
posset drunk on a snowy Christmas Eve. 
“A ginger ale of unforgettable distinction 
And somewhere within the memory of every 
epicure hovers another taste, never to be for- 
got, always to be long remembered . . . a 
clear, crystal glass through which the light 
strikes and divides into a thousand glisten- 
ing rainbows ... bubbles rising . . . an 
intriguing aroma a mellow, subtle 
taste, not too dry and yet not too sweet 
a tingle of goodness on the tongue. .. . You 


know the sensation. You have drunk the 
beverage. “Canada Dry’ —the champagne 
of ginger ales! 
‘A real ginger ale made from real 
Jamaica ginger 
“Canada Dry” has rightly won its place 
among things epicurean. It is made with 
something of the care and skill expended on 
the making of a rare old wine. Pure Jamaica 
ginger is used. Its other ingredients are se- 
lected and blended with the utmost care. The 
proportion in which the ingredients are mixed 
is a carefully guarded secret. Its delightful 
sparkle is the result of a thorough, and 
secret, method of carbonation. 

Serve ‘Canada Dry” with dinner tonight 
and offer a glass to your friends when they 
drop in to call. Order it when you dine out. 
For here is a drink to be long remembered. 


‘CANADA DRY* 


The Champagne 


Reg. U. S. Pat. Off. 


of Ginger Ales 


Extract imported from Canada and bottled in the U.S. A. by 
Canada Dry Ginger Ale, Incorporated, 25 W. 43rd Street, New York, N. Y. 
In Canada, J. J. McLaughlin Limited. Established 1890. 


























Over 450000 New Cars 


equipped with Fisk Balloon Cord Tires rolled 
out of the car manufacturing plants in 1927 
... Automotive engineers, car manufacturers, 
car dealers, tire dealers and the motoring 
public have set their seal of approval on 


FISK 


All the qualities that mean tire comfort and 
slow, even wear on the road are built into Fisk 
Balloon Cords by original and exclusive features 
of construction. _ 


This well known and most widely used Fisk 
embodies the engineering skill, scientific design, 
quality materials and conscientious workmanship 
that have maintained the leadership of Fisk for 
a generation. 


There is a Fisk Tire for every type of car and for 
every sort of service, a Fisk Tube for every tire. 
Back of every Fisk stands the great Fisk Institu- 
tion, one of the world’s largest tire manufacturers. 


Fisk Time-to-Re-tire Boys broadcast from coast to coast over 36 of the 
National Broadcasting Company and associated stations, Monday Eve- 
nings 10:30 Eastern Standard Time, 9:30 Central and Pacific Coast Time. 


“FISK SAYS IT WITH MILE AC Ke 


es ee wines takai Sneoe hiponaalldy 2 eta was A peies ¢ gis ee ya? tgs 


ISK é 





Time t to Re-tiré 
Get a FISK 


TRADE MARK REG. U.S. PAT. OFF 


‘TIRES 











steeplechase at Belmont Park and on 
form looked a 1 to 5 shot. However, 
through some misunderstanding the 
ventleman rider who was to have the 
mount was forced to cancel his en- 
cagement. ‘Then, for about an hour 
the telephone wires between Belmont 
Park and Boston were busy. Finally 
another amateur rider, and a good one, 
was found who could accept the 
mount. He was keen to ride, too. 
Mr. Macomber was duly _ in- 
formed. “Scratch the horse,” he said, 
“T don’t want him ridden by a married 


” 
man. 


LTHOUGH many of the more 

commercial followers of racing 
spent the winter in Florida golfing 
and playing the Beach Club, a few 
remained in town, and I heard the sad 
tale of one autograph collector who 
just to accommodate a few of his 
summer customers took bets over the 
telephone. He did quite well for form 
at the winter tracks was something 
at a discount. However, it annoyed 
him that one of his clients should have 
a Midas touch, for almost every horse 
he backed came down in front at 
sizable odds. When racing opened at 
Bowie, our autograph collector made 
up his mind that he would refuse to 
take any more bets over the wire from 
this customer, though his dearest hope 
was that he could win just one before 
he dropped him. One afternoon last 
week the lucky client rang him up. 
“T want $100 straight on Black Friar 
in the fifth at Bowie,” he said. 

Just a minute or two before the 
layer had received the result of the 
fifth at Bowie but he looked at his 
memorandum again to make sure. 
Yes, Black Friar had finished third. 
Here was the chance to square himself 
a little. “You got it,” he said, “a 
hundred straight Black Friar in the 
fifth at Bowie.” And the receiver 
moved toward the hook. Before it 
clicked down, however, came the voice 
of the client: “All right. Now I want 
« hundred straight and a hundred place 
on Afterglow in the same race.” 

I’m told that autograph collector 
had everything from black spots before 
the eyes to apoplexy before he told the 
client he was “fon,” for he knew that 
Afterglow had won the race and paid 
$10.80 straight and $4.10 place—a 
net lossof $425. And he is still rubbing 
his head to find a soft spot, and figur- 
ng out whether that client put over 

fast one or is just shot with luck. 
However, the telephone is discon- 
tinued. —Aupbax MINoR 
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S” IN MAKE-UP 


ws A NEW 





Dorotnuy Gray's new Vanity Case ingeniously holds rouge, powder and an 
ample mirror, lipstick, tiny eyebrow brush and tweezers, Eye Shadow and Lashique 


HERE was a time when ladies 
shrank from make-up, and wisely! 

For then women truly “‘painted their 
faces’’; then crudely shaded cosmetics 
were spread with a lavish hand, and 
make-up of doubtful purity was even 
used to cover blemishes in the skin. 
Fortunately all this has passed. The 
intelligent woman of today first gives 
her skin a natural loveliness through 


sane and scientific treatment, thenem- 
phasizes this natural beauty with a 
subtle touch of rouge, a light film of 
powder, a gay dash of lipstick. 








Dorothy Gray's treatments and 
preparations first look to the scientific 
cleansing and lubrication of the face 
and throat and tothe stimulation ofa 
normal healthy circulation by gentle 
patting along the contour lines. 

Dorothy Gray's exquisite finishing 
preparations protect the delicate skin 
from dust and exposure, and her 
rouges and powders are subtly shaded 
to accent the charm of face and throat, 
lips and eyes. 

Miss Gray's preparations may behad 
at her salon and at all smart shops. 


IN slim metal cases of a smart blue-green 
shade are Lipstick (at left), Compact Rouge, 
and Lashique with its tiny brush. Russian 
Astringent Cream protects the skin and 
holds powder smoothly. Eye Shadow comes 
in the little compact abore. 


>>>> DOROTHY GRAY <<<-< 


753 FIFTH AVENUE . 


Telephone Plaza 9977 
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Paris, APRIL 15 

GUIDE YOUR FASHION LIFE SOLEMN- 
LY ACCORDING TO FOLLOWING RED- 
HOT INFORMATION GLEANED FROM 
LEADING COUTURIERS. LOUISEBOU- 
LANGER SAYS DEEP BLUE IS ONLY EVE- 
NING COLOR. PATOU SWEARS BY OFF- 
WHITES WHILE PAQUIN SELLS SOFT 
GREENS AND ROSES. ONLY SMART 
EVENING MATERIALS ARE CHIFFON, 
TAFFETA, MOIRE, SATIN, MARQUI- 
SETTE, AND SO FORTH. BEIGE REMAINS 
NEW SPORTS COLOR WHILE THOUSANDS 
CHEER. NAVY AND BLACK STRUGGLE 
FOR STREET SUPREMACY FOR A 
CHANGE. YELLOW GREENS WERE 





ON AND OFF 
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FEMININE FASHIONS 


FAVORED ON THE RIVIERA. WEAR 
PRINTS AT ALL HOURS AND BE SMART- 
LY DIFFERENT. PARISITE 


AND IN NEW YORK— 

F you ever let any salesgirl, buyer, 

stylist, or other female who makes 
up in intensity what she lacks in humor 
persuade you that the only smart color 
is jaundice yellow, United Cigar 
Store red, or the new vogue of black, 
my life and Parisite’s have indeed been 
spent in vain. We _ will also feel 
pretty futile if you believe any fashion 
writers except ourselves, particularly 
if they tell you to wear colors that 
happen to be unbecoming and materi- 
als that make your individual figure 
bulge in unsightly places. If ever a 
woman had a chance to pick out 
fashions that are smart and also be- 
coming, the time is right now. With 
which words of wisdom, I now lead 
you gently to Saks-Fifth Avenue. 






The subject of our survey today 
is the sports department. Stand by, 
everybody. 

In the first place, Saks-Fifth Ave- 
nue has, with the aid of experts, made 
up the official fencing costume of th 
official organization, whatever it is, 
that is dedicated to fencing. ‘This 
sport has, from what I hear, gained 
a huge number of new devotees of 
late, and these should be interested in 
this item. 

The costume consists of a circular 
black velveteen skirt and a_ short 
jacket of white piqué, high-necked 
and decorated with black buttons, 
the jacket quilted over the tummy 


slightly. With this—all of this is 
hearsay, you understand — white 


woollen stockings. The red heart in the 
appropriate place, made famous by th 
old-time fencing master, is now the 
sure mark of the moving-picture acto: 


and the dub. Saks has the official fenc- 





“Mrs. Schlesselbaum has changed her mind. She 


now wants forget-me-nots instead of pansies.” 
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Above: A graceful design in 
sterling made doubly pleas- 
ing by its unusual setting with 
lapis, $110. 


Jade and Lapis lend their beauty 
and add a color accent to designs 
charming in themselves. A note in 
silverware design most unusual and 
as effective as it is new. 


Each piece is an individual design, and 
as a gift is safe from duplication. 


To be found only at Gorham’s. 


Above left: Tea caddy and spoon— 
with handles carved from colorful 
jade, $107. Right: Mayonnaise Bowl 
and Tray, showing an interesting 
use of jade decoration. Bowl, $75. 
Tray, $50. 


CORHAM 


FIFTH AVENUE AT FORTY-SEVENTH STREET 
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Try Johnnie Walkers. 


Full tobacco fragrance is in 
them 





And yet they’re truly mild. | 


QuAUTY 


Only the tenderest portions 
of selected tobaccos are 
used in Johnnie Walkers. 





clo 


EXTREMELY MILD 





No stems, no bitter ends, 
no grit. 


SRR 


20 for 20c 


Try them—they are mild. 





cigarette Ss. 


(EXTREMELY MILD+-+ + YET FULL FLAVORED 
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ing shoes, and for foils, masks, 
so on, go to Alexander Taylor. 


HE sports department at Saks als 

harbors an eminently practical and 
workmanlike costume for real golfers, 
(Real golfers never wear sleeveless 
dresses or girlish crépes de Chine, 
the way.) This is of washable flanne| 
in any color, and consists of a long- 
ish jumper with the non-constricting 
sleeves and the collar, worn open, ex- 
actly like a convertible sports shirt for 
men. The skirt, slightly circular and 
finished with an awning-striped belt, 
should be worn outside, though it can 
also be worn beneath the jumper as of 
yore. Dedicated to yachting is a cos- 
tume with a double-breasted navy flan- 
nel coat, all adorned with brass but- 
tons, a pleated skirt, and a thin whit 
sweater with navy blue applications. 
You probably have as much use for a 
yachting costume as I have, but this 
is fine for other purposes as well, 
and keeps you prepared, not too 
extravagantly, for a yachting emer- 
gency. 

Other costumes, with no particular 
purpose beyond increasing the color of 
summer life: an adaptation of a Régnj 
sports coat, belted, made of sailcloth, 
and decorated with tiny black stitching 
in diagonal lines; V-necked tennis 
dresses of shantung in every possible 
color with three-quarter coats to 
match; other three-quarter coats, col- 
larless, of bright velveteen or bril- 
liantly printed white piqué; and one of 
the nicest sports jackets I have seen— 
of a silky wool crépe stuff, buttoned 
straight up to the base of the throat 
and collarless. You must see this- 
it is such a relief from the traditional 
cardigan. 

As to summer handbags, you maj 
see some envelope things of whit 
lizard, happily washable. There ar 


also some tiny pouch bags of printed 
| 


linen, others of sturdy, bright-colored 
felts, Normandie quilted _ petticoat 


bags, and large pouch bags of quilted 
g ge Pp . | 
crépe de Chine. 


HILE we are on the subject ot 

summer clothes, I would like t 
warn you on the matter of pleats. 
These look simply darling at the be- 
ginning of a hot summer’s day and a! 
usually nobody’s business around fou! 
P.M. In almost every shop in town, 
you will find dresses, whether washab! 
or not, that have pleats so arranged 
that they can be pressed back into plac 
by the most amateur of laundresses. 
The pleats are not necessarily stitched 
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down in the old familiar way, but 
may have barely perceptible stitching 
long the edges to guide the iron. I 

d hardly point out the practical 
value of this to you. 
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A FTER a full year of clamor by 

d Parisite that the solid leather 
heel, in a Cuban version, is the only 
2 smart thing for walking and country 
shoes, several of our better shops here 
have burst forth with it, though they 
claim that only a very few smart 
women will buy it. Although it does 
idd slightly to the weight of a shoe, 
it does look much smarter with tweeds 
and woollens than the covered wooden 
heel and does not have the disadvan- 
tage of shredding and looking messy 
in no time. You can get them at 
Delman, who has had them for a long 
time. Saks has a very swell one-strap 
walking shoe of gray and white lizard 
with a perforated toe and a solid 
leather heel. This is an absolute 
7 knockout. Cammeyer, although he 
does not carry them in stock (at least, 
in the Forty-sixth Street shop) will 
attach them to any shoe on request. 
Frank, among his “junior shoes,” has 
a very nice single-strap model in tan 
kid with an inch-and-a-half solid 
Cuban heel. 

Frank, as a matter of fact, is 
le specializing in shoes for juniors and 
has managed to achieve some lowish 
I. versions of the French heel that are 
\- both graceful and comfortable. They 
would be swell for the tall woman 
who wants to keep her height down 
d without looking flat-footed as well as 
for the well-brought-up sub-deb. The 
sizes run up to six; the styles are very, 
1] very simple; there are many models at 
$10 and $12.50. 

Grownups can also find at this shop 
a simple kid street shoe with crossed 
straps that, by reason of elastic con- 
d cealed beneath the leather at the back 
d of the heel, need no buttons or buckles 
to fasten. And, as a last item, the 
‘d shoe of white buckskin with brown 
| kid trimming sacred to smart summers 
has been developed in white and navy 
blue. This follows the prediction 
that, after several seasons of threats, 
navy and white will come into its own 
for every phase of the summer cos- 
= tume., 


SONGS 


iN 


STONES 


A BEAUTIFUL GEM-PIECE 


IS A SONG OF FELICITY 





IN COLOR AND COMPO- 
SITION. UDALL & BALLOU 
GEM-PIECES ARE ALWAYS 
HARMONIOUS AND 
ALLURINGLY 


LOVELY 
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Upalls: Ballou 


Jewelers 


FIFTH AVENUE 


AT FIFTY-SEVENTH STREET 


NEW YORK 


. NEWPORT, R. I. PALM BEACH, FLA. 
RS. FRANKLIN, INc., at 16 East 


* 4 Fifty-third Street, is most noted 
tor her own hand-knit bouclé sweater 
suits—this year developed principally 
in three-piece costumes, with a sleeve- 
less jumper beneath the cardigan jack- & 
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letzel 


Established 1874 


2 and 4 E.Forty-Fourth Street 
NEW YORK 

















O have served three 

generations of a dis- 
tinguished clientele is evi- 
dence of Werzet’s ability 
to create good will and to 
retain it. 
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TOMORROW'S HATS 


MALL hats of felt 
and straw com- 
bined. Large flower- 
trimmed hats for 
print frocks. Sheer 
black hats for formal 


These are the newest 
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et. She is also giving heed to ¢ 
Schiaparelli influence by introducing 
triangles hither and zigzags yon, on 
some of her things—great if you can 
afford to get tired of things quickly. 
Her colors are incomparable; the 
things are hand-knit, and none of the 
many low-priced imitations that I have 
seen around town can compare in dis- 
tinction with the originals. This, in 
the age of quick and expert copying, is 
going some. 

Besides these, Mrs. Franklin has 
some striped cardigan jackets from 
Chanel, made of a plain heavy knit 
wool in colors that are rich and suffi- 
ciently subdued for serious sport. With 
these, she makes skirts of rabbits’ wool, 
with a vestee of the same fabric on the 
front of the bodice so that a three-piece 
effect is achieved. This for women 
who dislike bulk. You will also find 
grand heavy tweed cardigans for those 
who know just what costume they 
should accompany. 

This shop is featuring a certain 
shade—stand by for adjectives—of 
deep golden yellow, warm and bronze 
and very, very new. A four-piece en- 
semble best exemplifies the chic of this. 
This has a wrap-around skirt and outer 
jacket of a big-patterned tweed in yel- 
low, brown, copper, and gold tones. 
This tweed trims the angora jacket 
worn beneath the outer one. Beneath 
this is a crépe de Chine blouse of 
golden yellow. Adjustable to all 
climates. 

Among the sports accessories—heav\ 
washable doeskin gloves, handsewn, 
in the right creamy beige and yellow- 
ish shades. These imported from Ug: 
Bono in Italy. There are golf gloves 
of yellow buckskin with brown dog- 
skin palms, not as heavy as they sound. 
Sports bags from Chanel of firml) 
knitted ribbed wool lined with leather, 
flat and having the adequate number: 
of pockets; neck scarfs from Patou 
with tricolored borders; and Chanel’s 
friction cologne of Gardenia or Num- 
ber Five in bottles that will grace your 
mantelpiece long after the cologne has 
been used up. —L. L. 


THIS AND THAT 


Jewelry in the Lighter 
V ein—M ore Gad gets 


HERE is at least one tendency | 
have in common with the officia 
snoopers for many of the big shops 
about town. It is a quest for imagina- 
tion in costume jewelry that leads m 
inevitably, at least twice a year, to th: 
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Little Shop, just east of Fifth Avenue 
n Forty-sixth Street. Here they do a 
sreat deal of original designing, 
usually carried out in precious or semi- 
srecious stones, although they will 
heerfully copy anything you care for 

nexpensive materials on request. 
They also are particularly adept at 
carrying out any fantastic idea you 
ave in mind and at employing what- 
ver old scraps of twisted gold or pre- 
ious stone you happen to have lying 
ibout the house. For instance, they 
have just made a ring for a sentimen- 
tal gent employing the four ingredi- 
nts that, in Hindu philosophy, com- 
pose the eternal feminine—to wit, a 
butterfly wing, a rose petal, a thorn, 
ind a bit of poison ivy. This just 
shows you that they have a sense of 
numor, 

For the rest, they are having a huge 
success, IN common with the rest of 
the world, with the type of choker 
that is composed of many chains fas- 
tened by a huge medallion of carne- 
lian, jade, silver, and so on. To vary 
this formula, they have a way of using 
half a dozen different types of chain 
on one choker. They are doing a great 
deal with something called moonlit 
silver, a whitish, frosted version, one 
very effective use of it being in flowers 
of silver filigree for the shoulder of 
an evening gown. These look exactly 
as if they were made of the finest lace. 

You will also find coral in that deep 
red color that has so much more char- 
acter than the more familiar pink 
shade; rose quartz combined with bits 
of gold to give it character, and a tiny 
little finger ring of silver mesh, ex- 
actly like a miniature belt, with a 
ruby-studded buckle. This won a heart 
that adores gadgets. —L. L. 


AS TO MEN 


Something New for Wal- 
tons—Planes at Home— 
Contented Horses 


ae BERCROMBIE & 
Syed! FITcH are 
Yi DD hereby recom- 
U) mended to the ard- 

\ ent seeker of novel- 

ties. Every few 
days something new 
appears on their 
counters — often 
amusing and some- 
timés useful. There 
‘, for instance, a cigarette box with 
small clock encased in the lid. When 
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i= summer, everybody 
miist own a yacht... or at least must look as if she owned 
one! The sailor influence is marked in all country clothes. 
Polka dots are almost of equal consequence. This 


combines both modes... the middy blouse... the polka 


dot foulard skirt, tie and coat lining... the chic little hat 


like‘a French seaman’s cap... youth and jauntiness itself, 


finding it a gay affair to look like a sailor’s sweetheart. 
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In fic tion, only politicians and other 
potentates have prominent jowls. In real life, 
unfortunately, these features are sometimes 
unduly noticeable on otherwise lovely ladies. 


@2z Why? Because your muscles are lying down 
on their job and the line of your cheek and jaw 
slumps and produces jowls. 


@z To keep these important face muscles taut and vig- 
orous they must be exercised 


@z Elizabeth Arden has worked out a treatment that 
does this so perfectly that in her Salon prominent jowls 
are as unheard of as—well, as wrinkles or a pasty skin, 
for Miss Arden does not tolerate those handicaps either! 


@2 If you are the least bit suspicious that you are get- 
ting ‘‘ jowlish,”’ or if there is anything else about your 
face or figure that is getting the better of you, do come 
in to see Miss Arden at once and let her tell you just what 
todo. Telephone today for an appointment. Plaza 5847, 


ELIZABETH ARDEN 
673 Fifth Avenue, New York 


PARIS: 2 RUE DE LA PAIX 


LONDON: 25 OLD BOND STREET 


Elizabeth Arden’s Venetian Toiiet Preparations 


are on sale at the smart shops 


ODWCING 
JOWLS 
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© Elizabeth Arden, 1928 





|ARTHURGILMORE 


INCORPORATED 
16 EAST 52" STREET. N'Y. 


Also Vuitton Trunks and Service | 




















Modern Art 
Importations 


No. 4430—Girl 
Ash Tray (Pot- 
tery), $10. 


RENA 
ROSENTHAL 
520 Madison 
Avenue 


(near 53rd St.) 
New York 
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you remove the top there sounds 
faint tinkle reminiscent of the toy 
music boxes of childhood days: when 
you swear off smoking it will do nix 
for the children. It is round, about 
five inches high, and made of painted 
enamel. Others on the 
contain vanity cases, and they are 
priced at $20. 

Those who do much entertaining 
will be glad to know that there is 
tricky box which holds four makes ot 
cigarettes, with a compartment for 
each kind. The unique thing about it 
is that each of the compartments has 
little handles indicative of the brand 
of cigarette within. Over the Old 
Gold there’s a coin, th 
Luckies have a horse shoe, the Camels 
a you-know, and so on. They’re guar- 
anteed to provide a moment’s amuse- 
ment. 


Same order 


section 


A double ash-tray with a small rou- 
lette wheel attached is rather out of 
the ordinary. It’s brass, very well 
modelled, and the wheel imparts a de- 
cidedly nautical air. Cigar cutting is 
another of its accomplishments, but 
just how this was effected we didn’t 
find out. It would go well with 
Spartan desk set we mentioned a whili 
ago and would look well in a mascu- 
line study, which is more than you 
can say for most ash-trays. Othe: 
ornaments appropriate for a den ar 
the mugs. The shop has a large col- 
lection of Daltonware, small brown 
mugs made in the shape of full-bellied 
old men. 

Several new developments are en- 
livening the _ fishing department, 
where, I’m assured, the wariest anglers 
are going in for them. One of the 
best is a hook holder costing only a 
quarter. It is a doughnut-shaped piece 
of rubber that you can fasten to the 
handle of your rod, and its purpose is 
to eliminate the necessity of sticking 
hooks into the cork. Hardy has put a 
new reel on the market, and like most 
of the Hardy things it is serviceable. 
It is a multiplying salmon reel which 
cuts your winding down by half, and 
is no heavier or clumsier than an 
ordinary one. There are other reels ot 
the sort, but this is the first we’ve seen 
for salmon fishing. A new landing 
net is selling so well that they ar 
having a hard time keeping a supp!) 
in stock. It is of hickory, hand-made, 
and the frame seems to be capable, 
and far superior to most of the olde: 
ones. 


RINGING aviation home to th 


Long Island matron was perhaps 
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the purpose of the airplane show at 
\acy’s, which lasted from March 31 
to April 7. A large room on the 
fourth floor, painted gaily in blue and 
silver, was hung with maps showing 
the principal air mail routes. “Iwo 
large planes seemed to arouse a con- 
siderable amount of awe. One of 
them was an Eaglerock labelled, 
“$2.850, delivered in New York,” 
ind the gathering could not have been 
more impressed had they found a price 
tag hung on the Woolworth Build- 
ing. ; 
Everywhere were women, small 
boys, and men who were undoubtedly 
imateur mechanics and persisted, to the 
management’s despair, in touching 
things. “They stared at the miniature 
planes which whirred near the ceiling 
in precise circles, and they questioned 
the member of Byrd’s South Pole 
flight, who showed a small banjo auto- 
craphed by Lindbergh, Coolidge, and 
Queen Marie. It was, on the whole, 
in interesting exhibition, and differed 
from most things of the sort in that 
you weren’t expected to drop quarters 
in a box to provide a home for tired 
aviators, 


| Ggpatees. the saddle-maker, has ac- 
complished success by _ praise- 
worthy methods. Many of the best 
riders go there for their saddles because 
they know that they will fit them and 
fit the horse. ‘This accuracy is accom- 
plished in no uncertain way, for 
Knoud and his son go personally to the 
stables and measure the horse they’re 
going to equip. When this is impos- 
sible, they judge by photographs. After 
the saddle is made, it’s wrapped in a 
sheet and tried out, and if not just 
right Knoud will make it so. We 
know of few stores making such 
efforts at perfection, and fewer still 
guaranteeing, as Knoud does, that the 
saddle will be taken back if not sat- 
isfactory. —RAGLAN 


SOME GIRLS 
NEVER LEARN 


Paquin and Worth may strive to mould 

My fortunes to a finer shape 

Yet evermore I shall prefer 

Your arms to an imported cape, 

And though a string of pearls may 

warm 

‘This breast that every day grows older, 

[, like a little fool, still choose 

Your dearer, but less costly, shoulder. 
—Dorotuy Dow 
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DOBBS 


There is distinction in wearing Dobbs Clothes 





Dobbs two-piece Frock for 
Summer Sports. Blouse of 
imported Rodier Scarfs and 
pleated skirt of silk crepe. 
White and black, white and 
brown, red and black, navy 
and copen are the smart color 


combinations. 


FORTY DOLLARS 


A Dobhs all-round Sport Hat 


of light weight Felt at 


FIFTEEN DOLLARS 


Dobbs Prix es modestly reflect the quality 
of Dobhs Mer handise 


DOBBS 
FIFTH AVENUE at50° 
New Yorks Leading Hatter’s 





wn 








— 












forebodings 
misgivings 
remorse 


unkind remarks 
from friends 


ALL BECAUSE this modern 
decorative movement betrayed 
Mrs. Esmond into choosing the 
wrong kind of wall paper. It 
was modern, ah yes, it was 
modern. 

It smote the eyes of unsus- 
pecting guests with raucous 
cacaphonies of color. There 
were catty snickers, knowing 
nudges, none-too-tactful re- 
proach. “ Better blank walls or 
the floral horrors of the Nine- 
ties,” thought Mrs. Esmond, 
and ordered her apartment 
papered with a Pattern Com- 
monplace. 

The pity of it! <A tragic 
gesture, utterly unnecessary. 
If Mrs. Esmond had only con- 
sulted a good decorator instead 
of trusting to the glib assur- 
ances of those who nearly 
know. Forthere are wall papers 
most modern, yet not bizarre. 


Thibaut, in short, has just 
such wall papers—and drap- 
eries, too. Good decorators 
know about Thibaut papers 
—will be pleased to show them 
on request. The “Designs of 
Today” may be seen also at 
the Thibaut establishment, 24 
West 40th St. (just opposite 
Bryant Park). There are 
branches in Brooklyn (44 De- 
Kalb Ave.); in Newark (165 
Washington St.); and in The 
Bronx (485 Willis Ave.). 


Thibaut 
wall papers 
and draperies 














OUR RESPONSIVE 
READERS 


Commonwealth College, 
Mena, Arkansas 
April 16, 1928 
Dear NEw YorKER: 


OU “watch with calm, regret- 

ful eyes our colleges and uni- 

versities become overcrowded to 
the point of embarrassment.” You do 
not give your entire approval to the 
“large and Grand-Central-Terminal 
kind of institution” and you predict 
that there will soon be “‘small schools 
bathed in a sort of Greek serenity, de- 
void of examinations, degrees, three- 
year eligibility rules—schools whose 
professors, permanently and magnifi- 
cently endowed, will teach whoever 
comes to the classroom at the appointed 


” 


hour and sits down, 

You’ve heard of Arkansas. Well, 
there is a small school bathed in a sort 
of Greek serenity, devoid of examina- 
tions, degrees, three-year eligibility 
rules—a_ school whose _ professors 
(alas, they have to farm for a living! ) 
teach whoever comes to the classroom 
at the appointed hour and-sits down. 

Furthermore, that school has the 
best sweet potato dryer in Polk Coun- 
ty, Arkansas. 

In the matter of magnificent en- 
dowment—we regret even more than 
do you our shortcoming in that respect. 
Can you think of any way in which 
we might acquire a little of such mag- 
nificencef We—I mean the whole 
school—can get along on twenty-five 
hundred dollars a year. Roscoe Pound, 
Floyd Dell, Louis Brandeis, Halde- 
man-Julius, and some other nice peo- 
ple have sent us money, and we’ve got 
the foundation laid for a new barn, 
but what we’ll do if our spotted cow 
has a calf during the rainy season I 
don’t know, for the old barn leaks like 
everything. The trouble with Greek 
serenity is that there’s no demand _ for 
it nowadays. 

Yours truly, 
WILLIAM CUNNINGHAM 


Eprror’s Nore—But there is a de- 
mand for a spotted calf! 


THE PERFECT HOSTS 


[From the St. Lawrence 


(N.Y.) Plaindealer | 


Mr. and Mrs. Fay Gotham are stay- 
ing at the home of Mr. and Mrs. Wil- 
liam Durham, of DeGrasse. Mr. Dur- 
ham is at Canton as juryman, and Mrs. 
Durham is at Russell with her parents. 
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NEW 
APARTMENTS 


Exploring the Highlands 
- The  Rhinelanders 
Build—For the Ladies 


AM learning to 

look at things 
in a Bigger Way. 
Not long ago, I 
groaned, if invited 
to play bridge at 
Ninety-sixth Street 
and Fifth Avenue, “Be fair; way up 
there in the Bronx!”’ Now I apologize, 
to whom it may concern. When busi- 
ness takes me afield, I pop happily into 
the subway, and emerge, breathing deep 
wreaths, into the Highlands, which I 
like very much. I like also the build- 
ngs there, and particularly 21 East 
Ninetieth Street, a brand-new apart- 
ment house of considerable impor- 
tance. Exteriorly, it has all the up- 
ind-away-ness of soaring Manhattan, 
ind it has architectural variety through 
the use of blue and green tiles happen- 
ng here and there among the whitish 
bricks. It is operated on a codperative 
ind rental basis, which brings estimat- 
ed maintenance charges for tenant- 
wners from the average 9 to 10 per 
cent down to about 5 per cent, and 
provides leaseholders with the superior 
service of a codperative building. It is 








ill done in a very get-together way; 
the apartments on all floors are for 
sale; from floors 7 to 12, they are 
for sale only, and on the first six 
floors they may be rented. The sales 
ind rental schedules are so varied 
that I had best refer you to Douglas 
L. Elliman & Co., though I will tell 
you that you can rent a beauty of a 
five-room suite with two baths, for 
$2,800 to $3,150 yearly; or you can 
uy one of the prettiest six-room-and- 
hree-bath apartments I know, with 
roof-terraces, on the top floor, for 
$53,000, with annual maintenance of 
$1,650; and that, I firmly aver, is 
not over-expensive. 

Roof-terraces remind me that the 
Central Park Reservoir lies just to the 
est of this site, and the vista of swan- 
lecked water, green grass and trees, 
izy skyline, and the red-roofed stucco 
ungalow atop the Kahn mansion, is 

extraordinary for words. You 

n’t quite believe where you are. 
They tell me the view of the reser- 
voir by moonlight from one of these 


+ 
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A home in the Philadelphian suburb of Wynnewood. The beautiful 
window shelf (a Tuttle & Bailey Cabinet) conceals the radiator 





—and now they hide the 


radiators with furniture! 
T&B Everywhere, U.S.A. 
NYC 


Sirs: 





That Mrs. High-Hat who noticed our Radiator 
Cabinets made by you, sirs, couldn't rest until she bought 
some too, but another kind, I think cheaper, and being 
of a more generous nature | exclaimed “how lovely!”; 
but secretly I noticed hers were “bendy” and “painty” 
looking instead of sturdy and exact wood finished like 
yours, and of course, this other man tried to imitate your 
inimitable styles and I must say I haven’t much use for 
imitators but never before realized that it was harder on 
those who bought the imitations. Amelia. 


Fine furniture, in truth, these Cabinets are, designed for artistic 
effect, made for hard usage, finished to resemble the different 
woods and perfectly fitted to your conditions. 


TUTTLE & BAILEY MFG Co. 


Established 1846 
441 Lexington Ave. New York City 
Phone MURray Hill 8600 


(One Block from Grand Central Terminal) 





N.Ykr 4-21-28 
Tuttle & Bailey Mfg. Co., 
441 Lexington Ave., N.Y.C. 


Please send a copy of “New Artistry in 
Radiator Concealment.” describing your all 
metal Cabinets. 
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VAN RAALTE 
Jinglettes 


‘“—-hecause you love 
ng “4 99 
nice things 


NM 1GIC inspired this 
combination of fluff- 
iness with strictly tailored 
lines and lasting strength with 
daintiness so sheer. Wearing 
this Singlette, dancing takes 
on new joys. Fortunately this 
magic may be purchased—in 
good shops everywhere—or 
write us for information. Of 
course, every Singlette is a 
one-piece garment, bul by no 


means are all one-piece gar- 





ments Singlettes—be sure to 
look for the Van Raallte label. 
Van Raallte Co., Dept. A, 
295 Fifth Ave., N. Y. C. 


























Cozy Roofs for Two is... well, 
after all, this is solely about new apart- 
ments. ° 


This 21 East Ninetieth building 
contains suites of from five rooms and 
two baths to seven rooms and four 
baths; extra maids’ rooms may be 
rented if desired. You are supposed 
to keep house and be a family if you 
live here. Real kitchens, pantries, 
dining-rooms; plenty of closets; the 
family hearth much in evidence (now 
paved with ugly yellow brick, like the 
Road to Oz, which will be removed 
when the prospect makes up his mind 
what kind of fireplace he does want). 
Lots of light and sunshine, every 
bathroom with a window, all apart- 
ments well laid out. In such a build- 
ing as this I was surprised to note the 
unusually low beamed ceilings in all 
apartments. It looks to me as if some- 
one had blundered, but not to the ex- 
tent that it isn’t an excellent place to 
park the lares and penates. It will be 
ready for occupancy in about six 
weeks, but don’t hold me to that. 


SUPPOSE I should temper my en- 

thusiastic key, but d am no hy po- 
crite, and I have got to come out in 
the open and tell that the Rhinelander, 
at Lexington Avenue, Eighty-eighth 
to Eighty-ninth Streets, is a_ prize. 
Apartments range from three rooms 
and bath to seven rooms and three 
baths, with maid’s room and bath in 
larger suites. This is another build- 
ing planned for people going to house- 
keeping i in a serious way; certain fea- 
tures appeal immediately to those who 
know the ropes; radiators not only 
covered, but sunk flush with the walls, 
occupying no floor space whatsoever ; 
incinerators, electric refrigerators, un- 
usually sturdy gas ranges, amazing 
kitchen and pantry storage space; a 
fire tower exit from every apartment; 
a bath for every bedroom; windows in 
all bathrooms; chenlinnlion in 
most bedrooms; fireplaces in the five, 
six, and seven-room suites, with charm- 
ingly carved mantels in the Adam 
feeling; cedar closets; and such good 
architecting that every bedroom group 
can be shut off by a door from the 
rest of the apartment, and you can 
heave all the havoc you want without 
a tremor from sleeping children and 
nurses. I have seldom seen a building 
better laid out for the accommodation 
of families with children. There are 
no penthouse apartments; the roof will 
be landscaped and furnished with 
wicker, plants, toys, a sand-pile, and 
other helps for the busy homemaker. 
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Most Unusual 
Fashion Shop 


Discovered by 
Mlle. Antonia Charmante 


W would you like to be 

c able to get “Two Unusual 

Costumes at the Usual Price of 

One”—or one at half the usual 
cost? 


There is a shop in New York 

City that specializes in the pres- 

entation of the most exclusive, 

no-two-alike Frocks, Gowns, 

Suits, Coats, Wraps and En- 

sembles, and all these models 
are half-priced. 


This shop is no other than 
Maxon’s, at 11 East 36th Street. 
It has been functioning for the 
last 29 years as a clearing house 
for the original models of the 
foremost couturiers. Maxon ob- 
tains these models at a fraction 
of the usual cost, and turns them 
over to its clientele in the same 
way — at just about half — or 
below wholesale cost. 


The smartest professional and 
society women shop at Maxon’s 
regularly. The environment 
there is most impressive, by vir- 
tue of charming simplicity. The 
sales-staff is well trained in the 
ways of giving visitors perfect 
freedom of movement and ac- 
tion, and never urges anyone to 
buy...Really, a most extraor- 
dinary place which any con- 
noisseurette will find 


delightful. 
J 
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When we talk about Home 
Cooking—which is what we pro- 
vide at the two Mango Tree 
restaurants—we don’t mean any- 
thing uninteresting or ‘‘tea- 
roomy.” 

We mean the kind of food you 
have always hoped to get in your 
own home—the kind mother 
would have made if she’d known 
how! 


LUNCHEON 50c—DINNER $1.00 





. 156 East 49th St. 





TWO RESTAURANTS 
47 West 49th St. 
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Extra maids’ rooms to be had if want- 
ed. The exterior of the Rhinelander 
; most pleasing; chaste Colonial red 
brick; and the lobby is dignified and 
spacious. What is the price of all this 
felicity? —and when do you move in? 
From $1,500 for three rooms and 
bath, to $4,000 for seven rooms and 
three baths. Taking into consideration 
the size of the rooms, and the fine 
character of the building, it is evident 
that the Rhinelander family does not 
expect to support itself on the income 
from these rents. Occupancy from 
May 1. 


ERTAIN of the Younger Set, 

4 whose desire for a Park Avenue 
iddress is only exceeded by their in- 
ability to pay Park Avenue prices, will 
be interested in 1080 Park Avenue, 
on the corner of Eighty-eighth Street. 
These are new apartments in an old 
building, if you understand; re- 
planned, re-painted, re-hatched, re in 
general. All consist of a fair-sized 
living-room, two bedrooms, one bath, 
1 practical kitchen, three closets (one 
cedar), good light and air, and rather 
terrible polychrome lighting fixtures 
ibout which something, I am sure, 
could be done. There are fireplaces 
but they are not real. Only the very 
nice Kelvinators in the kitchens will 
keep the muddy feet of the iceman 
from soiling the foyer carpet. I can’t 
vouch for the grocer-boy’s feet. ‘These 
partments rent from $2,100 to 
$2,700 a year, depending on the floor, 
ind, I reiterate, they are Park Avenue. 


OR ladies only: The Residential 

Hotel for women at 18 Gramercy 
Park South, where attractively fur- 
nished single rooms with a standing 
shower or half a bath may be had for 
from $15.00 to $22.50 weekly, all 
hotel service included. The compensa- 
tions of Colonial maple furniture, 
beautiful community parlors, a solari- 
um, a deck-chair roof, a restaurant, 
ind attractive scenery by W. & J. 
Sloane go towards making it up to you 
tor not being able to call your own 
room your castle and squabble in it 
behind your own closed door, with 
your own brother, if you chose. 


—M.C. 
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LODD 


SPRING RECONDITIONING 
and REPAIR SERVICE at 


TEBO YACHT BASIN 


TH advance of late winter in- 

to early spring makes pertinent 
the service of the Todd Corpo- 
ration’s Tebo Yacht Basin which 
offers to discriminating yachts- 
men and sportsmen an incom- 
parable service for large and 
small yachts in repair and recon- 
ditioning. 

The Todd reputation for 
prompt delivery on contract, or 
agreed, time having been built 
upon its exceptional facilities and 
experienced personnel, and the 
convenient location of the Tebo 
Basin itself for owners supervision 
within a few minutes of lower 
Manhattan makes this yard of ex- 
ceptional interest to yachtsmen 
on the North Atlantic Seaboard. 

TODD DRY DOCK, ENGINEERING & REPAIR CORPORATION 
Foot of 23rd Street, Brooklyn, New York 
TODD suIpYARDS con PORATION 


25 Broadway, New York 


‘ 
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Almost at your door! 


The cleverest big boat 
ever built in a small 
hull, can now be seen at 


Wilbur H. Young & Co’s. 


Marine Salon 


262 West 57th Street 
at Broadway 






Away from the dust and congestion of the high- 
ways, you can travel in comfort and luxury. Com- 
plete sleeping and living accommodations for four 
people, electric lights, running water, etc., and 
ample space for twice that number by day. And 
all this for less than the cost of running your car. 


Powered with a 6-cylinder, 40-H.P., $3585.00 
Powered with a 6-cylinder, 72-H.P., $3885.00 
Powered with straight 8, 100-H.P., $4085.00 


3 79 PARK AVENUE 


ROM the moment your car enters the sheltered drive- 
way, and you traverse the spacious hall, simple 
richness, amplitude of design, perfect privacy and 
every desirable accommodation contribute toathoroughly 
homelike atmosphere. 





‘, 


This house of apartment homes, centered in New York's 
most fashionable section, has become, under the adminis- 
tration of Mr.E. Clifford Potter, President of the Corpora- 
tion, well known for its social prestige and select tenantry. 


PAPARAPA RAPA RAPA RARAPRA PARA PARAPS RPA PRR RRA RAPA PARR RAR AP 


The Restaurant Voisin on the premises, children’s roof 
playground, individual laundries and additional servants’ 
quarters on 13th floor, and smokeless, wood-burning fire- 
places indicate the provision for comfort and convenience. 


Simplex and duplex apartments of 8 to 13 rooms are 
available. Apply to Resident Manager, on premises. 





APA RAPRSARPAPARARAPARARARAR 





aAP 


APARARA 
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Comfort at Old Poin 


LL those who 
like their 
night life colored 
with a bit of the 
military will do 





well to visit the 
new Chamberlin-Vanderbilt at Old 
Point Comfort. The hotel is of 


colonial type, and the color scheme is 
red and white. From the windows of 
your room you can look out over 
Hampton Roads, where an impressive 
array of naval and commercial vessels 
passes so close that the faces of the 
men on board can be recognized—all of 
which may seem trivial but will no doubt 
be interesting to the wandering deb. 
Aspirants to Lindberghian fame come 
from nearby Langley Field and more 
prosaic representatives of the army can 
be seen on parade at Fortress Monroe, 
famed relic of the Civil War. It is 
decidedly not the place for a young 
senior from Harvard to spend his 
vacation. The hotel boasts the only 
roof garden in the Tidewater section. 
There is a glassed-in dining-room and 
a dancing floor overlooking the Roads 
and Chesapeake Bay. 

No good hotel has taken advantage 
of this marvellous spot since the old 
Chamberlin burned down, except the 
development at Cavalier Beach. Al- 
though the emphasis is mainly placed 
on gaiety by night, there is much to do 
at all times. The horsey guest can find 
good hunting nearby, and there are 
rides through picturesque country. 
People seeking quiet will find it in the 
by-ways of Norfolk, where some of 
the scenery and many of the houses 
have remained undisturbed since the 
Revolution. 

As for golf, there’s a good eighteen- 
hole course at Hampton, a mile and a 
half from the hotel, with another at 
Newport News and several over the 
bay in Norfolk. Hotel menus make 
much of the Chesapeake Bay sea foods, 
which have been so widely exploited 
that the place is known as one of the 
largest shipping centres of sea foods 
on the east coast. 

Old Point Comfort is particular]; 
accessible. Night boats from Wash- 
ington and Baltimore connect with 
trains from northern cities. Thé 
strongest point in their favor is cleanli- 
ness and Southern cooking. There 1s 
a ferry run by the Pennsylvania Rail- 
road, from Cape Charles, where you 
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»» Youth Goes West 


vet off the train. This takes you to the 
Point in short order. The Old Domin- 
on line eliminated its stop when the 
Chamberlin burned, but will probably 
resume it when traffic warrants. There 
isa cement road twenty-five miles long 
from Richmond to the Point, and a 
varage is operated in conjunction with 
the hotel. On the whole, this is one of 
the best new hotels we’ve found in 
some time. 


WHILE ago we wrote about 

Virginia Hot Springs and com- 
mitted the sin of failing to mention 
Three Hills. For all those not amused 
by glittering and sophisticated sim- 
plicity, Three Hills is an ideal place. 
It’s only about five miles away from 
the Springs, and the custom is to motor 
over there for dances and golf. Then 
you return to a colonial mansion which 
is almost like a private house. Only 
thirty-three guests can be accommo- 
dated; the rates for a single room, 
American plan, are from $45 to $57. 
Miss Johnston, the proprietress, is a 
sister of the Mary Johnston who wrote 
“To Have and to Hold.” Because of 
the limited space at the mansion it is 
best to make your reservations well in 
advance. The Foster Travel Service 
at Lord & Taylor’s will take care of 
them for you, 


T this season many parents have 
taken to a feverish study of 
camp catalogues. In our opinion a good 
many of these folders, particularly 
those describing certain western ranches, 
are untrustworthy. In considering the 
West, it is a good thing to go by what 
your friends can tell you, or to sign up 
for one of the better-known ranches. 
The Dude Ranchers’ Association is a 
reliable source of information. 

One of the best places in the West 
is the Valley Ranch in Wyoming. 
Here your boys and girls will be told 
stories of Buffalo Bill, by an old 
camper who travelled through Europe 
with Col. Cody’s famous show. One 
of the cooks, called Phonograph Jones, 
was Bill’s chef for some twenty years, 


and as his name indicates, he’s not at all] 


averse to discussing old times. Another 
reminder of the old West is the Cody 
Stampede, where bronco busting and 
teer riding go on much in the same 

| way. For three days the main 
street of Cody is filled with Indians 
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Gentlemen’s Clothes of Character 


IN THE CORRECT SPRING STYLES 


Suits for spring and summer wear, 
for business executives, university men 
and sportsmen, in fabrics from world 
famous looms in models showing the newer 
style variations, are tailored for us by 
Hickey-Freeman, the foremost producers 


of gentlemen's clothes ready-for-wearing 


ER.[RIPLER & [0. 


Outhtters to Gentlemen - Established 1886 


MADISON AVENUE A‘ 467TH STREET+- NEW YORK 
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Transformations, hair tinting, 
Pierre’s new method of per- 
manent waving, facial treat- 
ments. And—to complete an 
entrancing toilette.. Pierre's 
famous beauty preparations. 


MAY oun tte)by0 


39 W. 57°" ST., New York 


Paris forecasts a change in hair-dressing... 
at Dierre’s you will discover the new trend. 





















+Yy  DRIGHTLY Spring comes to view 
(Y 

| sia garbed in shoes of many hues 

for lacy frocks and tailored togs — 

created by Mr. Lewis in reptilian, 


kidskins and fascinating combinations. 


2307 BROADWAY 





and 
29 W. 50th STREET 
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and wearing 
sombreros, and what your kids 


cowboys chaps, wid 















































delight in thinking sinister expres 
This part of the country is th 
one where costume is worn as a 
matter. For its trips Valley su 
regular Western clothes, and for 
first three days Easterners fee] 
they were on parade. After 
while they grow used to them and 
stride around in high-heeled boots wit! 
all the aplomb of an old ranchman, 


a Short 


The Valley runs several organized 
trips which all end at the main rane! 
before going back home. There 
boys’ trip which leaves New York 
about the first of July by special cars 
Members may join at any conven 
point; the whole affair is handled 
the Valley councillors and you me: 
hand your offspring over to them 
the 
about tickets or baggage. 


further wor! 
Then t 
go to Cody and see the rodeo, 
thence to the banks of the Shos 
River, where the first camp is pite! 


train, with no 


After choosing horses and a tew d 
of getting acclimated, they start oft 
the trip. Many well- 
known regions are visited. Yellow- 
stone Park offers such tourist joys 
watching the 
bears, and photographing ladies wh 
consider silk stockings and knickers t 
thing to wear in the West. 

The Jackson Hole district is another 
famous place through which the trj 


seven-week 
feeding tl 


geysers, 


This was once, due to its in- 
accessibility, the hangout of outlaws 


passes. 


and renegades. All the travelling, of 
course, is by horseback, and most of t 
bathing in chilly mountain lakes 
streams. By the time the boys r 
the home ranch at Valley, they ar 
sun-burned lot, and the cowboys seen 
gentlemanly by comparison. 

Most of the boys are of the prep 
tory school age, and applications | 
in from Taft, An- 
dover, and Hotchkiss. 


such schools as 


There is also a girls’ trip w 
follows much the same route, and 
casionally the two parties meet 
dances. Layover days ward off 
monotony of the daily horseback rides 
and provide an opportunity for 
ball, track, and fishing. The prices 
the trips run from about $600 to $% 
Pack trips can be arranged for pr 
parties, and there are cabins and ac- 
commodations at the home ranch 


can be hired for the season. Al 
inquiries should be _ addressed 
Julian Scott Bryan, 2044 G 
Central Terminal, 70 East Forty- 


fifth Street. 
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TOTES on grandeur: John Mc- 
N Entee Bowman has decided to 
turn his talents to Detroit, and that 
-ity will soon have a Biltmore that 
shreatens to eclipse any of them. It 
will have nearly fifteen hundred 
cooms, will be fifteen stories high, and 
will cost about twenty-five million 
lollars. There will be a fifty-thou- 


de 
and-dollar pipe organ for the lobby, 
ind a banquet capacity of six thousand. 
Warren & Wetmore are the architects, 
‘n collaboration with F. J. Hughes. 
The Bowman project at Biltmore, 
Havana, is coming along. Among 
other things, there is to be a yacht 
club, a country club, and polo fields. 
That lots of little Biltmores will be 
presently adding to the glory of small 
cities throughout the country seems 
vident from the recent formation of 
in organization known as the Bowman 
Management, Inc. The new company 
will immediately take over certain 
iotels now under the operation of the 
Development Service. These include 
new hotel in Jersey City, another in 
White Plains, and a seven-hundred- 
thousand-dollar structure to be built 
t Lowell, Mass. A fourth, in Yonk- 
ers, will include under its roof a 
theatre with eighteen hundred seats. 


\ltogether, the program of the com- 
pany calls for the erection during 
1928 of twenty new hotels, which 
seems like an awful lot of hotels. 


HE Spring Meeting at Pimlico 
promises to be exciting this year. 
It will begin May 1 and carry through 
to the ninth. . The British Open 
Golf Championship starts May 7 at 


Royal St. George’s. —M. T. D. 


SPRING AT SAINT FAITH’S 


\long the cornices a swarm 
Ot sparrows build their littered nests: 


Phe angels with their hands cross-wise, 


Leaning above, look with strange eyes, 

Thrilling to feel young life stir warm 

Beneath their frozen breasts. 
—KaTHARINE D. Morse 


_ Friday the Thirteenth was the birth- 
lay of A. H. Wagner of Port Arthur. 
Wagner was a little suspicious of the 
date, but didn’t say anything. The stork 
irrived with the Wagner’s ninth child 
shortly before midnight. — Dallas 
Journal. 


He should have said something, by 
means. 
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che cosmetic creations of & Lesquendieu 
of Paris imported to enhance feminine 
charm and beauty 


La Reine des Cremes Creme de Fleurs 


(FOUNDATION) (CLEANSING) 
No smart Parisienne 1s without it! A cream for the most sensitive skin 


Whitens the skin—and soothes it. Tiny 


lines around eyes, nose and mouth dis- 


amazingly eflicacious. Immediately liq- 
uefies on the skin - so that massaging 
appear under its constant use. Protects required by a heavy cream is eliminated 
the skin against dust, wind and sun. It is and the skin is not stretched. It enters 
the most noted foundation cream in the pores rids them of every impurity 

France — winner of Paris gold Expo- Years have been spent in perfecting this 
sition medals as far back as 1885. 


Powder clings to it for hours! 


unusual cleansing cream. Alwa ys soothing 


——— refreshing with its bouquet odeur! 


(i. 
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An Interesting And Instructive Book on 
Home Facials—Permit us to send you, with our compliments, 


Monsieur Lesquendieu's latest book on the essentials to beauty —and how to use 
them, entitled “The Lesquendieu French Facial in a Home Treatment. Write 


today for this interesting, instructive and illustrated book. 


Onguent Rose ae Creme 
Egyptienne .. Lotion As- J. LESQUENDIEU, Inc 
Howard L. Ross, Pres. 
45 West 45th Street 


New York City 


tringente e- La Poudre 
Reine des Cremes.. 
Noblial . . Farjoli .. Ado- 
rose. . Famosa Rouge 
. “ompact ee Lipstic k Tussy 
























EMBARRASSING MOMENTS 


When you 
forget that it is your wedding 
anniversary . .. . be nonchalant 


. light a MURAD Cigarette. 
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OUR OWN BRIDGE 
PROBLEMS—V 
NORTH 
&—-Q-5-3 
2 -K-Q-6-5 
. —A-Q-6 
#—J-10-7 
WEST EAS 
& —]-10-8-7-4-2 &—-K-9- 
O-A-8 ? —J-4-3- 
©—-K-7-4 O —J-8-3-2 
0-2 4.3 
SOUTH 
aA 
9 -10-9-7 
oo 9-5 
\-K-9-8-6-5 


EST deals and says, “Well, [’l] 

be darned! Why in the Sam 
Hill can’t I get a hand anyway? Her 
I’ve been sitting all night and never ; 
thing to bid on. Well, by golly, rll 
bid anyway. One spade! By George, 
I’m not going to sit here like a bump 
all night!” North, reminded to bid, 
says, “‘What?—oh, pass!” and then 
wishes he hadn’t. East passes, but 
South bids two clubs. West says, 
“Two spades,” and North, who is still 
wondering what he ought to do about 
that lawsuit, passes absently. East 
passes, South, disregarding his 
partner’s lack of enthusiasm, bids 
three clubs, West bids three spades, 
and all pass. 

West remarks, “Here’s where | 
change my luck.” “For the worse!” 
inquires South. “It couldn’t be worse,’ 
replies West, but he is in for a sur- 
prise. 

North is waked up, and he leads 
his five of hearts, having been fort) 
miles away, mentally, when Sout! 
was bidding clubs. North ordinaril} 
leads his partner’s suit—that is, about 
once out of every three times. Th 
deuce of hearts is play ed from dummy, 
South follows with his ten and West’ 
ace is forced. West hitches about 
bit in his chair, knocks his cigarette 
the floor, and gets ready for the gran 
campaign. As a starter, he leads his 
deuce of spades, North following 
with his three, West playing the king 
from dummy and howling in anguis! 
as it falls before South’s singleton a 
South discusses the play with chortles 
of glee until West makes threatening 
gestures. South then takes two trick 
in clubs with his ace and king, and ! 
calling the old adage regarding ¢! 
weakest suit in sight, forthwith le 
his seven of hearts. North grabs t 
trick with his king of hearts 
crashes through next with his queen 


ti 
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the same suit, thereby winning the 
varm thanks of West, who trumps it. 

With nothing left in his hand but 
liamonds and spades, West leads his 

ck of the latter suit, North taking 

trick with his queen. North takes 
next trick with his ace of 
diamonds, but his next lead, the jack 

f clubs, is trumped from dummy by 
West, who discards his small diamond 
from his own hand. The last four 
tricks are West’s on his three topping 
spades and his king of diamonds. 

“What were you bidding on, any- 
way?’ demands East as the announce- 
ment is made that West has been set 
two tricks. 

“Well, doggone it, I had a bum 
hand. But I’m not going to sit here 
nd never bid.” 

East makes a mental promise never 
to play with West again. 

—Joun C. EmMErRy 


LINES WRITTEN DURING AN 
ATTACK OF INDIGESTION 


(WitH APOLOGIES TO THE 
AUTHOR OF “MEN’’) 


I like food, 

I like hors d’ceuvre, 
Fresh broiled lobster 
As Maine can serve her, 


Ripe black olives, 
Celery with cheese, 
And oily coily 
Anchovies, 


Mushroom soup and 
Sturgeon flank, 

Lamb on a skewer and 
Steak on a plank, 


Budding artichokes, 
Alligator pear, 

And fluent old bearded 
Camembert, 


Cream with chocolate 
Richly brewed. 
Food is so jolly— 
I like food. 
—Basetre DeutscH 


To the Editor of THr New Yorker: 
have increased the circulation of THE 


‘New YorKer in Moultrie, Ga.. 400 per 
ent. R. L. Ogrt ie, 


Moultrie, Ga. 
We're simply going to have to get 
rself an atlas. 





Lily of France 


See 





NE LSE 


— se 


el 
arn) 


Pleasant Spring! Her lashicius bring womana 
younger eatigs in these exquisite garments — 
cvonnell by Lily of France. Invisibly they 


persuade the body into firm, youthful rerepeicelesm mnie 


vital ice) chic! At Quality Stores Everywhere. 


Lily of France, 1115 Broadway, New York City 
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DECORATED AND PRESENTED BY DON DICKERMAN 


qe" SPRING DROGRAM—» 
WHISPERING HAWAIIANS CONCERT MUSIC 
WITH LUNCHEON, ALA CARTE & 2,50 CLUB-: -1-3 em. 


es) 
DAILY TEA-DANCING WITH FRANK FLYNN 
AND HIS WISCONSIN COLLEGIANS -::46.30em 


DINNER & SUPPER WITH RUDY VALLEE 
END HIS YALE COLLEGIAQMS -:--- Ten oPrB3dam. 
ALSO SATURDAY AFTERNOONS 


SUNDAY NIGHT INFORMAL SUPPER CLUB 
SPECIAL &.50 DINNER INCLUDING COUVERT:7=2am. 


CONTINUOUS MUSIC FOR THE LATE DINER 
HAWAIIANS AS RELIEF ORCHESTRA-::-9-10en. 


O srrRictLy FORMAN AFTER 1030 
REGENT O550 REGENT O5692 PLAZA S585 


NEN ATOEI: — SG eI 
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, VIDEN TL \ 


— the manners of 


= ants are not abo 
suspicion. Wher 
Mr. Gabrilowitsc} 





talists, f.o.b. Detroit, to perform th: 
Bach St. Matthew Passion at Carnegi 
Hall, he issued fiats against applaus 


nual hearing at the Metropolitan, the: 
was, in the program, the customar\ 
ukase prohibiting applause at the end 
of any act save the second. If you 


was the motto of the managements. 
These quaint solemnities, I thought, 
might have kept away auditors why 
were already in awe of Bach and 
“Parsifal,” but it seems that th 
banishment of ovations only served t 
fill Carnegie Hall and the Metropoli- 
tan to the sticking point. Sticking 
right, too, because neither auditorium, 
when well occupied, is much of a sum- 
mer resort, 

Mr. Gabrilowitsch had prefaced his 
concerts with pontifical comments in 
the press and the pulpit, the pulpit be- 
ing his black-draped podium, but his 
version of the Passion was one of thi 
most thrilling, dramatic and stimulat- 
ing events of the season. His cuts 
were made with a shrewd eye to th 
continuity of the story, and the whol 
performance was built up to striking 
climaxes without even a hint of exag- 
geration. The chorus sang capitally, 
and the smaller choirs which sang t! 
chorals from the gallery maintained 
the tone and tempo of the music from 
the stage. The boys from St. Thomas’s 
stayed on pitch without artificial aid 
a ponderable achievement, when on 
recalls how Mr. Mengelberg on 
enlisted the offices of an_ off-stag 
trumpeter to maintain order for h 
young helpers. 

Throughout the work, Mr. Gabrilo- 
witsch seemed to bear in mind that 
was conducting a sublime musical pro- 
jection of a great narrative. It was n 
“service”; it was a glowing revelati 
The majesty, the exultation, and t 
pathos of Bach were sung and play: 





superbly under the direction of a br 


MUSIC: 


A Few Exercis, 


miere—Last - i’, ep | 


our music _attend- 


4 brought in several 
carloads of choristers and instrumen- 


and bade his audience appear in dark 
clothes. When “Parsifal” had its an- 


couldn’t behave, you could stay home, 
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ENTS 


A I] ‘orld Pre- 


Late Concerts 


t and sensitive musician who 
vroved himself to be a master con- 
ductor. 

Ir need be added only that the 
oloists—-Mmes. Vreeland and Matze- 
nauer, and Messrs. Crooks, Werren- 
rath, and Patton—sang nobly and that 

simplification of the text made 
possible greater clarity of diction and 
broader phrasing. I hope that Mr. 
Gabrilowitsch’s performance of the 
Passion may become an annual event. 
We need it. 


— was approximately 
the same “Parsifal” that the 
Metropolitan has been presenting for 
i decade, although there were a few 
scenic changes which made no great 
difference, and a new Kundry, Mme. 
Kappel, who did not seem to be at her 
vest this time. “Parsifal” is one of the 
most static of the Metropolitan’s pro- 
ductions. One is almost certain to hear 
. fine Gurnemanz from Mr. Bohnen, 
i simiple, sincere Amfortas from Mr. 
Whitehill, and a deal of passable 
routine from the rest of the cast and 
from Mr. Bodanzky. Most of it is so 
mechanical that the restriction on ap- 
plause after the first and last acts is 
ilmost superfluous. The fact that 
“Parsifal” is supposed to be a sort of 
rite does not mean that it has to be 
treated perfunctorily. If “Parsifal” 
were produced with as much devotion 
s “La Rondine,” for instance, it 
would come to life again. 


§ Bnew: was low comedy in 
Carnegie Hall when the Fine 
\rts Grand Opera Company pro- 
duced half of a two-act opera by 
Salvatore Virzi, who sings in the 
horus at the Metropolitan. Accord- 
ng to the experts in the Fifty-sixth 
Street lobby of the Hall, the second 
t had not been sufficiently rehearsed, 
nd either the composer or Signor 
Cr ‘atore, who conducted, had declined 
permit the performance of more 
in one act. A ballet which had been 
inned for the second act was tossed 
n the stage after the first act, and 
len the delightful girls completed @ 
‘ir job of tripping over themselves 
nd getting lost, the audience went 
me, apparently none the wiser. 
“Vanna,” Mr. Virzi’s opera, may 
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= SPRING FEVER 


TOPOS & KITES 
BUGGY RIDES 
TINKLING — COWBELLS 
DAF FYDILS & DANDYLIONS 
PIN-WHEELS, LOLLY POPS, BALLOONS 
ESKIMO-PIE 





UCFrt'T Le 


EDITH SAELDON 


“THE COUNTY FAIR SiRL™ 
DANCING STAR OF THE MIDWAY OPERA CoO. 


DON ue RMAN'S 


coun’ 


DINNER AND SUPPER CLUB FOR SMART NEW YORKERS 


e544 CAST OD tH? 


ST UYVE SANT 
D929 0 


@ (PLENTY OF ROOM TU PARK YOUR CAR) 


WIiILl BE OPEN ACL SUMMER WITH EDDIE WORTH 
@M ‘And nis FROG -HOLLOW COUNTY FAIR BAND 



























It’s here... the 


Aeroplane Suitease! 


SO NEW... SO LIGHT 
YET SO STURDY 





For you who travel by “plane” or in 
any other modern manner. Smarter 


PRICED 
Women's (unfied) $26 than ordinary luggage ...and far 
Women's (fitted) $45 more practical. In models for men or 


M “af ed only) 82€ ° 
ee eee women, three sizes, three colors and 


Setioaes ean een. that two leather finishes. See them by all 
Leathers: means, or we will fill your order by 
Cowhide, smoothorgrained 
mail. Just mark size, color and sty le 
on this advertisement and pin it to 
your check. 


Sizes: 20, 22, 24 inches 





PHILIP HALL - 38 East 49th Street - NEW YORK 




















CNAULT 


INTRODUCING TO AMERICA THE 
MOTOR OF EUROPES SOPHISTICATES 

















eooee MOTOR SOPHISTICATION IN MINIATURE. 
PRICE $2,200 TO $2,500, TAX INCLUDED. 























cece SUPREME EUROPEAN MOTOR “ DE VILLE.’ 
PRICE $7,500 to $8,250, TAX INCLUDED. 








—4y Ff | 
6) ci 46 


Se a ee ee 


MASTER MOTOR FOR “ GRAND TOURISME.” 
PRICE $10,000 TO $12,000, TAX INCLUDED. 


UY FiFl A AVERUF AEW YORK 
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be good. I don’t know, because Signor 
Creatore failed to gauge the acoustics 
of the improvised orchestra pit and 
drowned the singers, and because the 
staging was just rotten, as they say in 
the literary department a this journal, 
At a guess, Mr, Virzi can compose 2 
tune and has some acquaintance with 
conventional operatic procedure. Ty 
whole evening, however, was amusing 
silliness which was more than unfa 
to the young composer in whose behalt 
it had been arranged. 


HEY finally got “Cosi Fan ‘lut- 

te” on the boards of the Metro- 
politan, although the germs which had 
necessitated an earlier postponement of 
the revival now took possession of Mr. 
Bodanzky, leaving the direction of the 
slippery score to Mr. Eisler. “Cosi Fan 
Tutte” has a libretto and there are 
those who will say a good word for it, 
but it remains a charming concert in 
costume, for all of the pains which 
Mr. Thewman has taken with th 
staging and Mr. Urban with the 
scenes. 

The revival called into service ap- 
proximately the same artists who were 
involved in the previous resurrection, 
except that Miss Fleischer was the low- 
er-voiced lady whose husband bets on 
her affections and that Mr. Ludikar 
appeared as the tricky old dog who 
started all the discussion. Miss Fleisch- 
er, of course, had no trouble with her 
role, which could be faint praise but 
isn’t, for any singer who has no trouble 
with Mozart is a singularly fine one. 
Mr. Ludikar might have been more 
comical, in spite of the librettist, but he 
performed his functions neatly. As for 
Mme. Easton, Miss Bori, and the 
Messrs. Meader and de Luca, they were 
good enough to please even the experts 
who believe that the art of Mozart 
singing died with Jenny Lind or some- 
body else they never heard. 

“Cosi Fan Tutte” is rather too min- 
iature for the Metropolitan’s ranges, 
but it is done so well that it ought to 
stay in the repertoire. Mr. Eisler, who 
had a thankless job wished off on him 
at the last moment, seemed to have 4 
few difficulties in the first scene, but 
thereafter he managed affairs adroitl) 
His place at what the program desig- 
nated as a clavicembalo was taken }) 
Mr. Pelletier, who played excellent ac- 
companiments for the recitatives. 


fe Schubert cycle of Miss Kath- 
erine Bacon demonstrates again 
the capability and versatility of th 
young pianist, who seems to have a dif 
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rent style for every composer and 

right style for any composer. 
chubert’s piano music, played end to 
, is not too exhilarating, yet Miss 
sacon, by playing it for its pianistic 
values rather than for orchestral ef- 
fects, makes an enjoyable concert of 
what might otherwise be a period of 


CS) ot 


—— 


mnolence. 

Richard Bonelli, a baritone from 
the Chicago opera, came to us for a 
joint recital with Mme. Kurenko not 
¢ ago, and made it plain that he has 
in exceptional voice which lacks only 
sufficient color variety. I first heard 
\ir. Bonelli about six years ago, before 
he had become an operatic institution, 
and he has lived up to his early prom- 
ise. A débutant from Russia was 
Naoum Blinder, who played the 
“Titian” Stradivarius with intelligence 
and agility. Mr. Blinder is one of 
those baffling fiddlers who play ex- 
tremely well and yet somehow leave 
no impression of individuality. He 
may focus his abilities more sharply 
in a recital which does not cover quite 
so much ground as his first appearance. 


—R. A. S. 


POPULAR SHEET MUSIC 


Vicarious  Nostalgia— 
The Melodies Linger on 
—Grim Tragedy 


NE might 
ascribe it to 
Spring, but all of 
these songs about re- 
turning to sycamore 
trees, log cabins, 
good old mammies, 
and Blue Ridge es- 
tates must have been confected in 
January. The vicarious nostalgia which 
song writers are flaunting is merely 
ishionable and_ profitable. They 
irn, burn and want to return to those 
good old royalty checks, and the track 
a shack that’s a long way back is the 
vay that gets pay today. Note the titles 
t the ditties listed below and draw 
ir own checks—I mean conclusions. 
According to music dealers, there 
many new songs, but the hits still 

re “Blue Heaven,” “Among my Sou- 
irs,” and other relics, some of them 


east two months old. The copyists 
busy with ingenious variations on 
cessful themes, but there is no great 
h of customers who want repainted 

heavens and second-hand souve- 


The trend seems to be in the direc- 





vichy 


célestins 


french vichy 


SOE LE ET PEAT TCO CSN TIN UP ws 


a votre santé 


Yes! there’s health in vichy 
célestins ~ ~ ~ Prescribed by phy- 
sicians as a regulator of the diges- 
tive system ~ ~ ~ Served by clubs, 
hotels and restaurants ~ ~ ~ Sold by 


your druggist and grocer. 


FRANCIS H. LEGGETT & COMPANY 


27th Street and Hudson River, New York 





General Distributors for the United States 


DPoOPLlOLL NLS 
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ALL i\ 
Ze bl Se 


Sunshine 


“Sunshine’”’ — Vincent Lopez and his Casa Lopez 
Orchestra, vocal chorus 

“There Must be a Silver Lining’ — Fox trot, 
vocal trio 3835 


‘“‘Mavbe You'll be the One Who'll be the 
One to Care’’— Fox trot, voeal chorus, by Clyde 
Lucas 

‘Trianon’ 
Orchestra 


“lll Think of You” 


by Scrappy Lambert 


’ 


Toddle, Herb Wiedoeft and hi, 


S14 


Fox trots, vocal chorus, 


‘‘Beautiful’’ — Colonial Club Orchestra 3838 


“Rain” 
and piano 
“Mary Ann” — Radio l'ranks 


Vocal duets, with steel guitar, saxophone 


3819 


Always something new on 
Brunswick Records 





There’s new snap, rhythm and pep in 
Brunswick records 


PANATROPES-RADIOLAS-RECORDS 








tion of tragedy. There is, for in- 
stance, “Laugh, Clown, Laugh,” 


which tells you that the heart may 
break behind the vis comica in the best 
Punchinellodeon manner. Watch for 
more melodrammes of this order. 

For those who are seeking a little 
home practice, I suggest: 

Happy Go Lucky Lane. A good 
fox-trot tune with a good lyric of the 
school that is known as “commercial.” 

My Heart Is In THE Roses. This 
seems to be a “semi-classical” composi- 
tion, and right effective. 

One More NiGut. The best bet 
for proms. Dangerous, musically and 
lyrically. 

IN THE SING SONG SYCAMORE 
Tree. Exactly what you think, and 
remarkably viable fox-trot material. 

My Srormy WEATHER PAL. Who 
do you suppose this is? An agreeable 
waltz, in any event. 

Sray Our oF THE SoutrH. The 
idea being that if you don’t want flap- 
jacks, cotton fields, hospitality and the 
rest of it, you may bury yourself up 
here. A good sample of a rhythm fox- 
trot in the sweet style. 

PersIAN RuG. An uncommonly 
well-made melody, which has been 
available on records for several months 
and which now has been equipped with 
entirely satisfactory words. 

THERE OuGutr To Be a Law 
Acainst THart. One of the few com- 
edy efforts of Spring. Especially rec- 
ommended for those who like to evolve 
home-made extra choruses. Absolutely 
sure-fire for those screaming knocks 
which enliven Spring weddings, gradu- 


ation plays, and anniversaries. ——Pop 


UH HUH DEPARTMENT 
[From the Evening World | 
Eight bellboys at the Prince George 
have gold badges for exceptional service. 
One of them received his badge of merit 
for refusing to become a bootlegger for 
a guest. “I’m very sorry, sir,” he in- 
formed the gentleman who made the re- 
quest, “but it would be against the rules 
of the hotel. I would be very pleased to 
be of service in any other way, but that is 
something this hotel is not interested in 
and I shall have to refuse to be of any 
aid in that respect.” 


He’s been playing with Roxy ushers! 
. 


Easter lilies, vested choirs, rich organ 
tones, Venetian glass, a fleeting sense of 
goodness and consciousness of new spring 
bonnets in the pew ahead—then aware- 
ness of a Divine Being and the loss of that 
self-sufficiency we pride ourselves on 
keeping mostly with us, in a word— 
Easter.—Circular of The Barbizon. 


Yeah, in a word. 
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see 





patriotically exclaimed the clever 
cinema customer as he glanced 
thru the steamship ads, and don’t 
forget the great entertainment to 
be had in new york’s national parks 


Sa 
the paramount aS 


where 

glorying in a white 
wig, pola negri is 
magnificent as one 
more sinned against 
than sinning in 
**three sinners” para- 
mount’s most con- 
tinental picture. 





and 

soft o’er the mountain rises 
frank cambria’s stage revue 
“swanee moon” to shed its 
lovely light on lounging lovers. 





and 

at the organ is jesse crawford 
passionately pleasing people 
with gusts of gershwin and 


bursts of berlin. 


the rivoli— 
united artists 


fant 
where 


wild waves of laugh- 
ter beat upon the ear 
as harold Hoyd does 
his stuff in “‘speedy™ 
a paramount release 
involving little old 
new york and imme- 
diate environs. 





at the rialto 


where 

d. w. griffith, dean of 
directors, gives us 
the hollywood low 
down on paola and 
francesca in *“‘drums 
of love,” a united 
artists picture that. of 
course, can’t be beat. 





luxurious and comfortable. 
these are 


publix theatres 
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THE CURRENT 
CINEMA 


A Work of Great Beauty 
—Elinor Glyn Has at 
Life Again—Little Else 


T the Globe 

Theatre is 
such a treat for the 
eye that you will 
be doing yourself a 
grave injustice if 
you miss it. I re- 
fer to “Street 
Angel.” Consid- 
red apart from its plot—that is, just 
is a succession of pictures—it is a 
masterpiece of beauty. Mr. Frank 
Borzage, who directed it, has employed 
rare skill in the composition of his 
scenes, wonderful ingenuity in the 
rhythmic use of his camera, and great 
zood taste throughout. Such lovely use 
of black and white has seldom been 
ichieved by any artist. Here is the 
irtistic medium of the motion picture 
t its best and happiest. Mechanically 
the movies cannot fail to please the 
most intelligent of observers when 
such films as “Street Angel” are 
shown. When the movie material— 
plots or stories—reaches the same high 
level as the tool that fashions it, the 
iopes of those of us who feel that the 
motion picture is a worth-while method 
if expression will be realized. “The 
Crowd” came as close to the hope as 
inv. 





The story is a mild and synthetic re- 
ish of “Seventh Heaven.” In other 
words it is a tear wringer with a happy 
nding, employing the services of 
fanet Gaynor and Charles Farrell. 
‘The doings are about like this. Angela 
tukes to the streets of some Italian 
wn to raise cash for her mother’s 
medicine. She smiles so prettily and 
) sweetly at the gents she solicits that 
‘ey laugh and turn away. She en- 
cavors to steal the money and is pur- 
d by the police. A travelling circus 
“ives her shelter, romance, and a hus- 
nd, 
Then the police find her and 
try her away to prison while her 
ntleman friend grits his teeth and 
es to pieces. Everything comes out 
| right in the end. If she had told 
t husband why the cops were on her 
ul matters would have been very 
ich simplified, but then there would 
t have been any story, and if there 
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Before Shaving 


The real reason 
So many men 
Are always late 


Before you lather, rub in 


Getting to th elr othces Hinas Cream vigorously 


for two or three seconds. 
You'll be surprised how 


Is that they ic tattle the heal 
Dread that morning 
Fight with the 
Tough old beard! 


Why doesn’t some 





Ki | | o. Then lather right over 
Ind soul WHOS the Hinds Cream while it 


is still wet. Boy! whata 


Tried Hinds Cream smooth, easy shave! 
Betore lathering up, 
Put ’em wise 


To a comfortable 





Shave tor once? 


Atter shaving, rub in a 
little more Hinds Cream. 
Your skin will feel soft 
and relaxed all day. 


After Shaving 
A 
HINDS &| CREAM 


Made by A.S. HINDS CO., a division 


OL. & F. inc., 1923 
In Canada: A. S. Hinds Co. (Canada) Ltd 
of Lehn & Fink Products Company 


Distributed by Lehn & Fink (Canada) Ltd 





LEHN & FINK, Inc., Sole Distributors, Dept. 798, Bloomfield, N. J. 


Please send me a sample bottle of Hinds Honey and 
Almond Cream, so I can enjoy a smooth shave for once. 


ec cicng ts tuba ets Sa Rew awe ee NENA ORSON See keke eanwewecen ean 
(This coupon not good after April, 1929) 


Shave your face but save your skin 
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p——3 ZIEGFELD MASTERPIECES—— 
NEW AMSTERDAM. W.224:St: Rov. 


Mats. Wed.,Sat. 
Erlanger, Dillingham & Ziegfeld, Mgr. Dirs. 


MARILYN MILLER 458 


Reserved 


in “ROSALIE” with Seats 
JACK DONAHUE ied 


THEATRE, West 42nd St. 


7. y R I Cc Matinees Thurs. and Sat. 
ZIEGFELD NEW PRODUCTION 


DENNIS KING ¥:., 
The 3 MUSKETEERS 


ZIEGFELD fits" inursday ‘and Saturday 


SHOW BOAT 


Norma Terris Howard Marsh 
Eva Puck Sammy White 
Helen Morgan Edna May Oliver 


d 
CHARLES WINNINGER——_—_ 


ARTHUR HOPKINS presents 
THE SEASON'S TWO COMEDY SUCCESSES 


“Burlesque” 
A Comedy 8th 


MONTH 


2 W. 45 St. Eves 3 
PLY MOUTH Mats. Thurs, ate. 230 


MADGE KENNEDY 


in “PARIS BOUND” 


By PHILIP BARRY 


MUSIC BOX Nits. Wea. “& S20, 230 



































CHANIN’S 46th ST. THEA. 


Evenings at 8:25. Matinees WED. and SAT., 2:25 


si. GOOD NEWS! 


“BEST OF THE MUSICAL SHOWS” 
—Charles Brackett in The New Yorker 


With GEORGE OLSEN AND HIS MUSIC 











GILBERT MILLER presents 


NTERFERENCE 


By Roland Pertwee and Harold Dearden 
A thunderingly good murder melodrama 
you must all play hookey from home to see 

—Vreeland, Eve. Telegram 


LYCEUM ait. ‘stacs nurse Sats 220 








The Greatest Thriller of All 
FULTON 


B’way, 46th St. 


racula Pe: 

NEW _YORK’S A WED’ « 
NEWEST = ¢ @ Sqn 204 
SHUDDER ——— 








Latest, Greatest Musical of Mirth 


JOE COOK “sine 


Geo. *- COHAN ¢ Seis B Wen “. 2:30 


& Sat, 











DAVID BELASCO presents 


ACHELOR 
FATHER 


By Edward Childs C arpentes 
with JUNE WALKER—C. AUBREY 
SMITH — GEOFFREY KERR 


The Ww. s aves. 8:3 
BELASCO Mats , Bg sate 2:30 








APRIL 21, 19 28 





> «SC The «Theatre Guild presents 


EUGENE O’NEILL’S play 


Strange Interlude 
JOHN GOLDEN ,ws3ze 


Eves. only, 5:30 sharp 
Dinner Intermission at 7:30 





smite “MARCO MILLIONS” 
Sits “VOLPONE” 


. 52d St. 
GUILD ——, a 5 i 


Thursday and Saturday 








unusual films! 
Michael Mindlin, 


Avenue Playhouse Group, Inc., 


Managing Director Fifth 
presents 


Al the A Avenue we IT 

66 Fifth Ave., NA BRIT- 
TON, author of * ‘rhe Presi- 
dent's Daughter, "in coniunc- 
tion with “CHILDREN OF 
NO IMPORTANCE.’ 


Al the 655th Street Playhouse, 
just east of 7th Ave , “THE 
SWILIN'’RACKET,"adrama 
of theannual Arctic seal hunt. 


At the St. George Playhouse, 

100 Pineapple St., Brooklyn 

(you'd better call up). 
In Chicago, the Chicago Play~ 
house, 410 S. Michigan Blvd 


And in Honolulu visit the Surf 


TEN NIGHTS 
ina BARROOM 


Offered by Kathleen Kirkwood 


“Wallack’s is finally she 
tering a real pretense 
diverting evening .. . ca 
ably presented.” —~ Ne: 
York Times. 


“Genius is indicated in 
the casting or the playing. 
you mustn't miss it.’- 
Charles Brackett in Th: 
New Yorker. 


HUMOR—PATHOS—GENIUS 
Society’s latest fad 


WALLACK’S W. 42nd St. 








= JED HARRIS PRODUCTIONS _ 








VANDERBIL og W. 48th St. Evs. 
30. Mats. Wed. & Sat. 
Lew Fields and Lyle D>. ‘Andrews present 
The Musical Comedy That Will Live Forever 


Mark Twain’s 


A CONNECTICUT 
YANKEE 


Adapted by Fields, Rodgers and Hart 








42d St. Eves. 8:30 


W. 42d St. Eves. 8:2 
WHiTe's APOLLO Mats. WED & SAT. 


GEORGE WHITE 
ED WYNN 
in MANHATTAN MARY 











7 THEATRE, W St r 
SELW YN 8:30. Matinees WE De and : Al 
“The 


ROYAL FAMILY” 
HELEN HAYES 
“COQUETTE” 


By George Abbott and Ann Fres 


MAXINE ELLIOTT 


Matinees Wednesday and Saturday 2:30 


ton Bridgers 

















INA CLAIRE 


in W. SOMERSET MAUGHAM’S 
“OUR BETTERS” 
with CONSTANCE COLLIER 
HENRY MILLER’ Ss 124 West did St, 


Eves. 8:30. Mats. THURS. and SAT. 2:30 








48th ST. THEA. fi.0 Waite So 330 
THAT MERRY OLD MUSICAL PLAY 


THE 


BEGGAR’S 
OPERA 


3S STE 











A balanced program of cinema 
art and divertissements. Men- 
tal recreation and physical 
comfort in the world’s largest | 
and most beautiful theatre. A 
Symphony Orchestra and 4 
Gorgeous Ballet. 
SUNDAY CONCERTS 
Fverv Sunday at 11:30 A. M 









} 
a 


‘sonal direction oF 
ci. unde Both HAFEL (ROXY) * 























NATIONAL oe hats "Wea. & Sat, 2:50 


A. H. WOODS presents : 


“THE TRIAL of 
MARY DUGAN” 


: By Bayard Veiler 
with Ann Harding and Rex Cherryman 


SEE AND HEAR 


Dolores Costello 
“TENDERLOIN P 


nrad Nagel 
LAST WEEK 


TWICE DAILY- 2:45 & 8:45 ai 
WARNERTHEATRE Broadway at 52 St 


























EMPIRE Theatr a one Se —_ 


For a Limited Engagement eo 


HOLBROOK BLINN 


in Ferenc Molnar’s Comedy 


“THE PLAY’S THE THING” 


“Always funny, always witty, and gorgeously 
absurd.”’-—Dale, American. 











“MUSICAL COMEDY AT ITS BEST.’’—World 
Philip Goodman’s Musical Sensation! 
MARY FATON ,, pf O’CLOCK 
OSCAR SHAW GIRL 

Pert Kelton, Louis John Bartels, Shaw & Lee 


. _* 4 Ss cvs 30. I 
SHUBERT ee on ee «& Sat. : 
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Addict a 
TRAIN SICKNE: 
Mothersill’s prevents exhaustion, 
nausea, dizziness and faintness of 
Train Travel. Journey by Sea, 
Train, Auto, Car or Air in Health 
= — 
c. & $1.50 at Drug Stores or direct 
The Mothersill Remedy Co., Ltd. 
New York Montreal 
London 























THE COWARD 


BY NEAL WAINWRIGHT 


THE STORY OF A 
MAN’S REFOR- 


MATION BY HIS 
MISTRESS 


2.00 
PAYSON & CLARKE LTD 











“FOR THE 
DISCRIMINATING” 


Circular describing the best mar- 
ket in America’s largest city and 
a way to reach it. 

CLUB MEMBERS OF NEW YORK 


358 Fifth Avenue, New York City 
WISconsin 2827 


(Sent on request) 

















WYNNE FERGUSON 


Eminent Bridge Authority and Author 
in association with 
Julia Dunne and Wm. M. Browne 
announce the opening of an 
AUCTION and CONTRACT BRIDGE STUDIO 
55 East 60th St. REGent 5890 


Private and class lessons daily. Special course for 
achers, Wynne Ferguson Teacher’s Certificate quali- 
hes you to teach Bridge in any community. 





Practice Games Every Afternoon and Evening 
Under the Active Supervision of the Staff | 





y 








AINGION | 


Apr. 21, 22, 23: GLORIA ee 4 
as “Sadie Thompson’; Apr. 24, $ 
Colleen Moore in ‘‘Her Wild Gat”: 
Apr. 26, 27: POLA NEGRI in ‘“‘Her 
Secret Hour”? ; Apr. 28, 29, 30: “THE 
CROWD,” with Jas. Murray. 
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hadn’t been any story there would not 
have been Mr. Borzage’s pictures, and 
that would have been a calamity. 

Miss Gaynor is very sweet, and Mr. 
Farrell very able, and their supporting 
cast is excellent. You had better go to 
“Street Angel.” 


T the Strand is ““Mad Hour.” It 
is a lot of applesauce, and the 
apples are supplied by our old friend, 
Elinor Glyn. How the lady ponders 
on life and what solutions she finds 
for it! Asa matter of fact the film is 
only suggested by her novel “The Man 
and the Moment,” and that is a shame. 
If the book had been taken over entire, 
no little morals would be left lying 
around to make other pictures of. 

A darling girl called Cuddles goes 
out on a gin party with a scion of the 
rich and fashionable Hemingway fam- 
ily. After a time the gin goes to their 
heads. Then it goes a bit further and 
they get plastered. ‘Then they get mar- 
ried in a spirit of lark. Weil, when 
Mr. Hemingway, Senior, finds out, 
every drop of Hemingway blood in 
him boils, and bubbles, and blisters. He 
rushes to his son and says—and I am 
quoting by the caption now—‘Real 
Hemingways do only the correct 
things.” His son seems to think the 
statement irrelevant, but just then 
Cuddles comes into the room and Mr. 
Hemingway says to her, “Young lady, 
you are just a nobody.” ‘The young 
man gets the point his father is trying 
to make. Cuddles then gets confined 
to Welfare Island for reasons that you 
wouldn’t believe if I told you. While 
she is doing her stretch the marriage 1s 
annulled, and her baby is taken away 
from her. Qh, yes, the blessed event 
happened while she was on the Island. 
When she gets out she goes to the 
Hemingway mansion in time to see her 
ex-husband contract another, but gold- 
plated, marriage. She leaps into a car, 
gets spots before the eyes that spell out 
“The wages of sin 1S death,” and goes 
over cliff to her doom. Mrs. Glyn 
does not explain why the wage of 
young Hemingway’s sin was another 
wife, but maybe it doesn’t make any 
Biiedenie. 


|. gpwhans MeN Jou steps out of his 
element in his réle in ““A Night 
of Mystery,” at the Paramount. ‘The 
picture is muddled, clumsy, and poorly 
constructed. The titles are stilted and 
the acting is about as bad. 

“Love Hungry,” at the Roxy, is a 
mild comedy with Lois Moran trying 


to be tough. —Q,. C. 
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Yo-Ho, 
Lone JOHN 


..eLhere’s Treasure 


on this Island! 


N case you aren’t au cou- 
rant, Mr. Silver—or you, 
Trelawney — Manhattan boasts 
a treasure all its own... not 
buried like the ones you went 


in quest of. 


You don’t even need a map to 
find it... Drop your anchor 
midtown at The Roosevelt. 
Here, in the Grill is a menu 
rich with rarest delicacies ... 
And music! ... Well, you'll 
say it with a hornpipe, if we 
get the cut of your jib! 


BEN BERNIE’S 
Orchestra plays nightly in the Grill 


Nhe 
ROOSEVELT 


Madison Avenue at 45th Street, N. Y. 
EDWARD CLINTON FOGG 


Managing Director 
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Thinning hair 


is sick or starved 


ICK HAIR—dandruff infect- 

ed—falls out. So does starved 
hair—deprived of life by poor 
scalp circulation. 

Sick hair can easily become well 
starved hair quickly gain extra 
nourishment, new life—with this 
daily care: 

EVERY MORNING wet your hair 
and scalp thoroughly with Pinaud’s 
Eau de Quinine. Then with your 
fingers pressed down firmly, move 
the scalp vigorously in every direc- 
tion, working the tonic into every 
inch of the scalp. Move the scalp, 
not the fingers! Brush the hair 
while still moist. It will lie smooth- 
ly just the way you want it. 

This Pinaud treatment destroys 

the germ of dandruff infection, 

stirs to tonic activity the blood 
vessels that nourish the hair. 

Free from infection, richly 
nourished, your hair regains and 
keeps youthful thickness ! 

Use Pinaud’s every day. By this 
simple daily care, you can save 
vour hair! 

Buy Pinaud’s Eau de Quinine 
today at your drug or department 
store. Pinaud, Paris, New York. 


PINAUD’S 
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tau de Quinine 
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Copr., 1928 | 
Pinaud. Inc, ‘ 
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these 
ng 

years the 
scribes have been 


seizing on the 
robin and_ the 
baseball = season 


and the rest for 
signs of spring. 
They have been 
overlooking the 
best bet of all, 
the unfortunate 
young men 
dicted to college 
rowing, who with 
their coaches and 
trainers make the 
magnificent ges- 
ture of providing their own spring. 
Long before ice hockey has given way 
to the circus in Madison Square Gar- 
den, and while the effete ball players 
are basking in the sunlight of Florida, 
your young oarsman is out pushing 
winter aside and insisting on the start 
of another spring. 

There is far more to rowing than 
is visible to the eye when you bounce 
along in an observation frain through 
the June twilight watching half- 
naked, bronze-backed youngsters swing- 
ing with the rhythmic poetry of a 
finished crew. 





Leader 


ad- 


Take one of the first outdoor work- 
outs of the season. Take the first time 
I went out with Young Dick Glendon 
and his champion Columbia boat this 
year. For your stage setting there is a 
dull, gray day in early March. A cold, 
persistent drizzle has been falling all 
the morning and, as afternoon starts, 
it increases, riding into your face and 
down your coat collar on the wings of 
a stiff, cold wind. 

The tides and winds of winter have 
upset the new Eastchester Bay boat- 
house so that the crews are still work- 


ing on the dingy Harlem. Clamber- 
ing down a muddy slope, past the de- 
serted, desolate football stands of 


Baker Field, what shelter there is is 
found in the old boathouse. A concrete 
floor which seems to chill your feet 
the more you stamp them. No vestige 
of heat. The sliding front door is 
open a foot or so, giving way on the 
dubious prospect of steel-colored, sul- 
len looking water, kicked up here and 
there by rain squalls. 


Only Glendon and his brother, 
Hubert, latest of the family to take up 
coaching, are on hand, with Old John, 
the boat builder, puttering around his 
tool chest. Glendon wears his hat 
over his eyes and his coat muffled up 


Spring to Order 
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THE OARSMEN 





Rain—M ishap 


to his chin. He moves restlessly about. 

One by one, as they arrive afte: 
classes, the oarsmen come down th 
hill from the dressing-room and 
through the rear door. Here are n 
straight-backed young giants. The pal- 
lor of a New York winter is still on 
faces, and arms and legs are covered 
with long, very dirty woollen under- 
wear. Most of them are topped off by 
equally dirty T shirts. 

Finally there are enough men. 
A coxswain, wearing long trousers 
and an amazingly oversize old 
gray cap, orders the shell off 
the horses, and they lockstep out. 
As the door is opened for them, 
the rain comes licking fierce) 


around the edge and _ slapping 
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against the 
walls with the 
hard, metallic 
sound of win- 
ter rains. The 
oarsmen 
launch the 
shell and then 
begin fitting the oars in the locks. 
Glendon, standing in the front of the 
launch, beckons to you. 

The rain greets you joyously, romp- 
ing playfully up and down your neck, 
as you climb into the rear cockpit and 
the launch backs away from the float. 
The crew stands off from the float and 
takes a stroke or two while waiting for 
the coach. 

We come up alongside. The cox- 
swain, facing into the wind, sits 
hunched up, his cap down over his 
eves. Glendon, apparently uncon- 
scious of the weather, lifts his 


of 


megaphone to his lips. The crew 
catches, pulls through, recovers and 
catches again. The launch motor roars 
louder and we start off around the 
bend. One effort is enough to prove 
there is no use trying to see going this 





way. The rain 
attacks your 
eyes like a 
swarm of steel 
bees. The only 
way is to 
squeeze down 
under the en- 
gine cover. 
For about 
two miles the 
tiny flotilla 
pushes its way 
through the 
elements. 
Woollen -cap- 
ped, lumber- 
shirted deck- 








THE FABRIC GROUP ABROAD No. 
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ANTON BRUEHL 


RR «There’s no use running away—that 


snake’s so long that he could overtake us 


just by lying down.” gm “Well, let’s say 


our prayers.” RR “No, wait—he seems to 


be smiling. Yes, by George, he’s admiring 


our Fabric Group suits!” 


Fabric Group suits, made of pure woolens of a special 
breed, are sold only at Weber afd Heilbroner stores. $35, 


$40, $45. 
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560 Fifth Avenue 


We Are 
Always 
“At Home” 


to people interested in travel, at 
560 Fifth Avenue, corner 46th 
Street, New York. 

Complete information about 
the West—pleasurable ways to 
Alaska, California or the Orient 
through the Pacific Northwest. 

Trips planned-to-order and 
all arrangements executed. 

If you wish, we’ll send our 
representative to your home 
with information or tickets at 
an hour convenient to you. 


Northern Pacific Ry. 


SSSR RB ERE UBER eee eee 
Mail this coupon to H. M. Fletcher, 
__A.G.P.A., 560 Fifth Ave., New York 


My Vacation Trip 














If student, state 
school and grade 42-BN 





Books or Trips I am Round Trip Summer 
interested in (v¥) Fare from NewYorkCity 
_) Yellowstone Park - - - $108.82 
QO Rocky Mountains (Helena-Buttey 111.42 


() Inland Empire (Spokane) - - 133.07 
C) Pacific Northwest | Fortland . = . 138.32 


() Rainier Park Tacoma - - 138.32 
(1) Alaska (Skagway) - - +228.32 
O Ranch Vacations (all expense) - 240.00 
©) Escorted Tours—all expense— 

(from Chicago) $151.04to 238.61 
()_ Canadian Northwest__-__- - 138.32 


The “North Coast Limited” 
Sets the Pace Out West! 
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hands on tugs and barges gaze wonder- 
ingly as the eight young men go row- 
ing past. ‘They continue to watch long 
after we have left them, perhaps think- 
ing the police ought to be notified and 
ambulances summoned with an assort- 
ment of strait-jackets. Finally we 
turn around and rest for a while, 
Glendon flapping his arms as he stands 
bolt upright in the front cockpit. Then 
back again to the boathouse. We go 
through this with six crews. Finally 
the blue-nosed launchman runs_ his 
craft alongside the float and you climb 
out, 


HEN through the rain and mud 

to the Manor House, where the 
genial Doc Barrett is host at a supper 
of stewed figs, thick soup, beefsteak, 
peas, carrots, baked potatoes, salad, ice 
cream and as much milk as you can 
drink. You begin to thaw out an hour 
later before an electric heater in Glen- 
don’s room. The coach allows it was 
pretty cold, but you should have seen 
it the day the kid went overboard. He 
caught a backward crab and was 
knocked clean out the boat. 

“He come up and yelled, ‘Hurry up 
this water is darn cold,” says Glen- 
don, ‘fan’ we hurried, wrapped him in 
blankets and all, but we were a mile 
out and he was pretty blue when we 
got in. What? Sure, he was rowing 
this afternoon.” —R.F. K. 


NO HEADWAY AT ALL 


Before I fell in love with you 

My heart was enviably light, 

My conscience easy through and 

through, 

My soul immaculately white. 

And since you’ve come to care for me 

With demonstrations daily bolder, 

The only change in me I see 

Is that I’m just a little older. 
—MAarnNE 


MUSSOLINI REJECTS DEMOCRATIC RULE. 
—Headline in the Times. 

DEMOCRACY AIM IN THE VOTE REFORM, 
SAYS MUSSOLINI.—Headline in the Her- 
ald Tribune next day. 


Well, he keeps busy, anyway. 


IN MEMORIAM—I will be loading live 
hogs at Mount Albion, Wednesday, 
April 27. — Charlottetown (P. E. I.) 


Patriot. 


Just a memory. 


“y 
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Miss Rosaline Dunn 
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will thrill 


SHART AMERICA 


OR fifteen years I endeavored to bring 

more grace, more loveliness to the 
hands of my clients who, I really believe, 
are among the most fastidious women in 
the world. 

My only problem was to find a polish 
that would adorn the nails with beauty. 

I had begun to believe that I was looking 
for a rainbow when I discovered Glazo 
First I applied it to my own nails. Imagine 
my delight when I saw that my fondest 
hopes for perfection were realized. And 
my clients were enthusiastic too. 

Here at last is the liquid polish that be- 
stows on the nails a lustrous beauty to 
match the alluring tint of a flawless pear! 
. . . to make hands fairer. 

Its soft patina, its lovely lustre . . . for a 
whole week its radiant beauty remains 
undimmed! And it does not crack, peel 
or dull in spots. 

Its ease of application makes Glazo more 
wonderful. For now you can give your 
nails the same loveliness which distin- 
guishes the hands of my clients. 

Of course, you can purchase Glazo at all 
the better shops and stores. Its price com- 
plete with remover is only fifty cents. Also 
for preserving the beauty of the cuticle 
there is nothing better than Glazo Cuticle 
Oil or Glazo Cuticle Cream. I sugges 
that you use the one you prefer. 

Just the merest word from you will bring 
you my complete little booklet on mani- 
curing which shows you how to keep 
industrious hands forever lovely —and 2 
Miniature Glazo Manicure. Fill in and 
mail the coupon with ten cents. 


Miss Rosaline Dunn, 

1004-A Blair Avenue, 

Cincinnati, Ohio 

Please send me your booklet and the minia 
ture Glazo manicure set, 10¢ enclosed. 


Name 




















THE NEW YORKER 


THE ART 
GALLERIES 


Some Newcomers and 


Some Old Favorites 


A I the time 
of writing, 
the art world was 
lifting its head 
slowly from the 
Easter-egg and 
rabbit trade. The 
week following 
was to see several 
important shows: 
The Allied Artists, American sweep- 
stakes at the Academy, and the Whit- 
ney Club banner parade. We spent our 
time in looking over some of the old 


favorites. We found, as we _ had | 


suspected, that the great masterpieces 
Durand-Ruel had been extended 
for some time. We would not be sur- 
prised to find them there now. Surely 
you can still get in to see Bonnard at 
De Hauke’s. And no education is com- 
plete without a look at the cutting edge 
wielded by Peggy Bacon at Stieglitz, 
Room 303. _ 


Of the current happenings that 


irry their own prestige, the show at 
Reinhardt’s is satisfying in many ways. 
While not particularly thrilling, there 
re things of interest, and some of us 
never tire of the French. There is a 
very early Derain, a portrait of a man, 
much in the Van Gogh manner and 
hardly prophetic of the suave Derain 
of today. It is pretty harsh and blatant 
ut has the interest that goes with any 
Hort of the great. There are also two 


or three Dufresnes, the flowers and the 


ndscape with figures being enjoyable. 
We liked a rather rich Pascin of the 
late manner, a superb drawing by 
Braque and (much to our surprise) a 
ndscape by Vlaminck. This one has 
olor, an unusual departure for the 
loudy poet. There is a Gauguin, his- 


torically interesting rather than arrest- 


ng trom any startling beauty as is the 
nasterpiece at Durand-Ruel. The 
Matisse study is so-so and the two 
Redons are of the middle period. 
Of the other favorites you may see 
xamples by Kisling (not much to our 


king), by Rouault, Monet, Renoir, 


Friesz, and Sola. If you like this 
ool you will get a good deal out of 
show, 


HERE is a day or two yet if you 


wish to see the work of Maurice 
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Abroad overnight ... inthe morning Mon- 

treal... gay, carefree ‘Masten ee he rapid 

patte r of ac harming fore ign tongue... VI- 

vacity... color... The clash of rC ‘athedral 

-” bells ... The French table @hote at a little 

A restaurant we know—perhaps youknow it too. 
f 


And then Old Quebec, grey with its cen- 
turiesof history... L ife 1 moves tranquilly 
HE New York Home of down these narrow cobbled streets, like 
the Canadian National the great river that sweeps past the old 
Railways is on Fifth Avenue phe fel Sis dates 
at 42nd Street. Our informa- citadel to the sea. 
tion service is handled by 
men who know the country 
intimately and who willtake 
the utmost pains to provide 
detailed information as to 
travel facilities, rates and 
routes to anywhere in Can- 
ada, Alaska or the Yukon. 


| 
YEVy 




















4 
t 


] 


On... westward ... cool, deep lakes in 
the Ontario Highlands ... Sunset on the 
plains... The breath of lilies in the foot- 
hills ... The Canadian Rockies. 

Golf on the world’s finest mountain course 

. Dinner at Jasper Park Lodge ... The 
morning sun on Mount Edith Cavell and 
the Glacier of the Angel. . 

—_— Then the Pacific A long grey liner 
threading the sheltere d fiords of the ‘North- 


A {505 ot Ave 2 land. . Alaska and the Midright Sun. 
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* NEW WORK Please send me your free tourist publication. 
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ANADIAN NATIONAL 


CThe Largest Railway System in America 
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Cross 
with a 
Guaranty 
Letter of 
Credit 





S you sail toward foreign lands it is comforting 

to know that complete financial arrangements 
and varied service await you at every stopping place 
because you have a Guaranty Letter of Credit. 
Our eight offices in Europe also assure you of 
helpful American contacts in London, Paris, and 
other important cities abroad. Call or write for 


detailed information. 


FIFTH AVENUE OFFICE 


Guaranty Trust Company or New York 


FIFTH AVENUE AND 44TH STREET 









































“Newhouse Galleries 


announce the re- 
moval of their gal- 
leries on April 15th 
to 11-13 East 57th 
Street from 724 Fifth 
Avenue. 


The galleries will be 
open to the public 
with an exhibition 


of works by the fol- 


lowing American 


masters: 

Remington Inness 

Bellows Stuart 

Blakelock Sargent 

Moran Chase 

Luks Wyant 
and others. 









































A two-button sack suit of 
exceptional character. Wide 
shoulders, slim waist—trou- 
sers that drape easily, with- 
out hampering one’s stride. 
Expertly developed in a 
splendid collection of im- 
ported fabrics. 


Tailored-to-measure 
or ready-for-wear 


$53 to $65 


Banks Gre 


562 Fifth Avenue 


Entrance 46% St. 
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Becker at the New Art Circle. A}- 
ways of the tortured soul class of ex- 
pressionists, Mr. Becker works with 
dots and dashes and never brings to a 
full realization any of the dreams that 
are in his mind. Now and then w 
think we detect him on the verge of 
complete expression, but the thing g 
off at the edges. These late pictures 
are of Bermuda and do have light and 
air in them. We have liked that de- 
velopment in Becker, his use of color 
instead of the monochromes that hx 
affected in the adobe regions. 


T is said that Frederick Soldwede! 
sells his output so rapidly that he 
can’t gather enough pictures for a 
show. However, he has assembled 
enough since his last exhibit in 1924 
to make a brave showing at Acker- 
mann Galleries. Mr. Soldwedel seems 
to have solved the problem that bothers 
most of the artists. His system, if fol- 
lowed by the struggling masses, would 
undoubtedly do away with the garret 
studios. The water-colorist has gone 
to the masters of design, the Japanese, 
has added a touch of western boldness, 
and presto—a picture that is bound to 
hang over a swank mantelpiece. He is 
not content with the two-dimensional 
pure design of the Japanese and has 
used color for his curious blend of 
decoration and reality. Some of the 
sketches, such as “Pond Lilies” and 
“Reflection,” are quite beautiful. All 
of them are handsome and vivid. 
Another’ water-colorist, Arthur 
Pope, has a showing of his things at 
Wildenstein’s. Mr. Pope, more or less 
a stranger, is, we hear, a teacher of 
art at one of the Massachusetts halls 
of learning. He takes a busman’s holi- 
day and goes off to bespeak the verdant 
hills and purling brooks. His results 
are pleasing to himself no doubt, and 
will arouse no scorn on the part of an\ 
of his pupils who might stray into th¢ 
gallery. Much of the stuff is rather 
self-conscious, with a scholarly knee 
bent to the masters of the classics. But 
now and then the professor throws his 
cap and gown into the air and. goes off 
on a whoopee a la Marin. These last 
debauches are sometimes thrilling and 
well worth the weary grind of teach- 
ing. 


HE paintings of bird life 5} 

Courtenay Brandreth are on view 
at Kennedy & Co. They are not so 
much birds as landscape, and 
suspect the artist of keeping his eye 


the bird with a deal of reluctance, hop- 


ing some day to go into the deep woods. 
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Some of the backgrounds are after 
Rockwell Kent and some after 
Blakelock. The Widgeon and the 
white Gerfalcon are his best endeavors. 

The show of Claggett Wilson at 
Frank K. M. Rehn’s was one of the 
fortnightly affairs. Mr. Wilson has 
heen away for some years. We re- 
member some of his rather weird, sub- 
ective things in the earlier Independent 
shows. This last phase is a calm com- 
ng to port, and we imagine a port on 
the Persian coast. He has almost 
pushed reality out of his reckoning 
ind followed after pure design. His 
color has come way down since the 
raucous days of youth and in some 
cases it is better. We think he comes 
off best in such pictures as “Turkish 
Women” and the dancer. 


HE day left in which to see the 

American Woman’s Association 
exhibit at Anderson Galleries could be 
better spent. It is well-watered Acad- 
emy stuff and mainly dreary. One 
little spot of honesty, called “Nice 
Pussy,” a primitive done after Rous- 
seau, stands like a giant on the walls. 
This was by Lauren Ford. “The Call 
to Dinner,” by Knowles, is another 
vasis to relieve the mediocrity. 


M rR. MEIER-GRAEFE, the critic of 
art from Germany, departed 
these shores within the month with- 
out breaking his marvellous record. 
As far as we know he was the sole for- 
eign visitor that did not give out inter- 
views, engage in any fight with his 
countrymen, or make any predictions 
about our future. The six weeks he 
spent here he filled to the brim visiting 
the best collections in homes and mu- 
seums of this town, Washington, Phil- 
idelphia, Boston, Chicago, Cleveland, 
Detroit, and Buffalo. Artists the world 
over will be interested to know that 
the most exciting American manifes- 
tation in the field of art that Mr. 
Meier-Graefe found was the Ford 
factory in Detroit. After a whole day 
spent watching the new model come 
off the endless chain belt, the critic 
could bring his mind back to art only 
with great difficulty. We managed an 
interview with him in a taxi on the 
Way to see the Grecos at the Metro- 
politan, which pictures he viséed with 
4 monocle many times. While claim- 
ing to speak no English, he did very 
well and even had annexed much of 
the vernacular. Knowing that his word 

been law to the multitudes when 
itcomes to art, we wormed from him 
ist of what he had found first-water 
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O MATTER how excellent your 

shave may be—no matter how pains- 
taking and thorough your after-shave 
washings and rinsings, there is nothing 
that seems so thoroughly invigorating 
and refreshing as the skilful massage of 
an expert barber. , 


Now, however, you may get precisely the 
same effect in a few seconds’ time—at 
home—and do it yourself! 


Simply apply a few drops of Houbigant’s 
Fougere Royale Lotion after shaving. 
The effect is instant—and delightful. Due 
to its styptic qualities, it instantly stops 
any bleeding from cuts or scratches. Your 


Fougere Kiyale 
After-Shaving Lotion 


After-Shaving Lotion, 75« 
Shaving Cream, 50« 
a > Stick, 75¢ 

Taleum, 50c 
Eau Vegetale, $'.25 
Facial Soap, 50 


face feels cool, refreshed, comfortable— 
yet strangely alive. And the clean, stimu- 
lating, well-groomed freshness seems to 
extend to your whole body. 


But Fougere Royale is more than a cleans- 
ing refreshant. It is a mild astringent. 
Chases away fatigue lines, small wrinkles, 
sagging tissue, and gives you the kéen 
youthful look of an athlete. 


Try this remarkable lotion—and with it Fougere 
Royale Shaving Cream—the non-caustic, non- 
irritating, perfectly balanced shaving cream that 
eliminates all smarting and after-shaving burns. 
Both are mildly pertumed with Fougere Royale 
(Royal Fern)—a pleasing, wholesome fragrance 
that suggests the great outdoors. A generous 
sample of each if you mail the coupon below. 





] 





HOUBIGANT, Inc., Dept. “* 

539 West 45th Street, New York City 

You may send me without charge trial con- 
tainers of Fougere Royale After-Shaving 
Lotion and Shaving Cream. 


Name.-. 
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When they 


“broke the tape” 
in the“90"s 
they didn't train on 


Haddon Halls 


wry HRUST from your mind pic- 

%* tures of a slim- waisted sprinter 

ev ‘‘breaking the tape’’ at the fin- 

ish line. Rather, if you please, a 

paunchy and ponderous gentleman 

whose waistline snapped the tape-line 
in his tailor’s hands. 

But times have changed. Your 
modern man has a modern appetite 

.in eating, exercising and smok- 
ing. Gone is the cigar that fitted the 
17-course dinners and _beefsteak 
breakfasts of 1895. 

And enter Haddon Halls!—light- 
er—milder—today’s cigars. Mild as 
a smooth and well-mixed cocktail 
—and as satisfying as three or four. 
Full-bodied and full-flavored, yet 
they’ll never pall upon your palate 
even if you’re a marathon smoker. 
The best tobacconists around New 
York can supply you. D. Emil Klein 
Company, Inc., New York, 


Haddon 








in American painting. Now hold your 
breath, this is exclusive news: of the 
living, Marin, Kuniyoshi, Demuth, 
Dickinggn; of previous generations, 
Albert ‘Ryder and some of., George 
Bellows. Peghaps it is just as. well 
that we withheld the list-until the boat 
had reached its home. pert. Before 
sailing, the critic purchased innumer- 
able notebooks and his impressions will 
doubtless appear shovtly in one or two 
of the arty magazines. ‘The nearest 
we got him to a sky-line interview 
was a casual reference to the climate. 
At sixty Mr. Meier-Graefe said that 
he thought he could liye in New York 
without sleeping. The air was so in- 
vigorating that he could do at least 
five times the work that he could in 


Berlin. 


HE Academy of Arts and Letters 

will have a memorial exhibit of 
the works of William Merritt Chase 
at their rooms beginning April 28.... 
Giulio de Blaas will bring his things 
from Italy to show at the Jacques 
Seligmann Galleries, beginning April 
24... . Laura Trevitte Horne has a 
show of oils and pastels at the Hotel 
Majestic. ... Winold Reiss is showing 
portraits of good red Indians at Bel 
Maison, Wanamakers. .. . Rembrandt 
etchings, and etchings by André Smith 


can be seen at Harlow, McDonald. 
—M. P. 


SOCIAL NOTES FROM ALL OVER 


The most brilliant and eclantante 
euchre party ever seen was that of 
Thursday evening last when Mrs. J. 
Berrian West entertained many very 
fashionable and stylish people in com- 
pliment to her visiting guests, themselves 
exceptionally stylish and _ fashionable. 
This entertainment in its aesthetic fea- 
tures was an iridescent dream, and in its 
tangible and practical hospitality it was 
such a night as Nero and Poppaea might 
have given before the burning of Rome.— 


Edgeville (S8.C.) Chronicle. 


Yes! It happened at last. Mrs. Velma 
Ferguson and Mr. Andrew Collins were 
married last Wednesday. We sincerely 
hope they are satisfied at last. Ha, ha.— 
Wetumka (Okla.) Gazette. 


The afternoon was spent in needle- 
work, Mrs. Mears being the champion, 
and conversation. Before leaving the 
ladies inspected the peanut roaster and 
sampled its wares, and fed the goldfish.— 
Portales (N.M.) Valley News. 


Grand opera is coming to Wichita 
Falls and a lot of pancake prissys and 
washtub winkers will go down and 
watch somebody else to tell when to clap 
their hands. It takes a lot of expense and 
punishment for some folks to play 
popular.—lJowa Park (Tex.) Herald. 
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SMART NEW CADILLACS 
BY THE HOUR 


Sixteen years of searching experi 

ence and complete elimination of 
commissions in securing business 
—these factors enable us to make 
rates from $1 and $2 per hour lower 
than elsewhere for equivalent ser- ( 
vice. 


Shopping, $3 per hour. Straight | 
driving, $4 per hour. Sunday—all 
service—4 hours or less, $5 per 
hour. After 4 hours, $4 per hour. 
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| 
102 WEST 50th STREET 
CIRcle 7210 
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-- discovery! 
- R 
FROM JUNE 4TH ISSUE 
The latest discovery in hosiery takes you to the 
seventh floor of the building at 140 West Fort 
Second Street. Here the Gerton Hosiery Co. off 
chiffon stockings at $1.05 a pair, that c 
full selection of colors, and are as wearable as a 
I have ever had. What is more, they are ap} 
ently immune to streaking when they are was 
If you must wear stockings with black heels (k 
as Black Bottoms) you can get them for $1.50, « 
the chiffon ones with clocks cost you $1.67. This 
all sounds too good to be true, but you can prove 
bv vour own in igati S 
D 
n 
Of the better kind 7: 
for a lot less! 
Full Fashioned | 
Perfect Quality r v 
Silk to top. Sheer or e 
Service 1 05 N 
weight > & ’ 
Finest Quality “ 


Mesh 
(Net) Hose $2.95 
45 Gauge 
Lace Clox 


Our Prices Never Change 

& 140 W. 42nd St.—7th Floor 
366 Fifth Ave.—Room 410 ; I 
198 Broadway — 3rd Floor 


mae 27 William St.—Room 401 
40 Exchange Pl.—Room 401 


(Mail orders filled) ; \ 
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Lonpon, APRIL 11 

T has taken Ber- 

nard Shaw four 
years to write his 
latest book, ‘“‘An 
Intelligent Wom- 
an’s Guide to So- 
cialism,” and _ its 





publication in the next few days is 
awaited with at least as much trepida- 
tion by the Labour party as by the 
Conservatives. It is true that with the 
exception of one or two tracts by 
Dean Swift, history cannot show many 
books that have upset nations in the 
way that songs like “Lillibullero,” 
“La Marseillaise”” and ‘‘Marching 
Through Georgia” have done. 

Bernard Shaw, however, the only 
man Who really kept his head during 
the Great War, and was quite un- 
moved by the various outcries over 
Pacificism, Frightfulness, and _— so 
forth, is perfectly capable of setting 
English politics by the ears. 

The other day, someone who had 
seen an account of a half-hour con- 
versation between Shaw and_ the 
Prince of Wales remarked, with ap- 
parent dismay, how he regretted 
Shaw’s altered outlook on life, as in- 
stanced by so confirmed a Radical talk- 
ing to Royalty. 

“Honestly,” replied G.B.S., “I as- 
sure you, my dear fellow, that I only 
ntended to give the young man an 
udience of twenty-five minutes.” 

Shaw’s admirable opinion of him- 
self has completely hypnotized the 
public, and he is probably the only 
man in modern civilization who can 
have been certain of immortality dur- 
ing his lifetime. In his apartment are 
dusts, photographs, oil paintings and 
cartoons of himself. And underneath 
t all, Shaw is laughing at the 


world, 


HICH brings me to that other 
great man—Mussolini. Fred- 
erick Lonsdale, the playwright, has 
just returned from Rome. While 
there he was being shown the sights 
by a guide, 
“What do you think of Mussolini?” 
Lonsdale asked him. 
“Ah!” was the ecstatic reply, “he 
greater than Caesar, greater than 
N poleon, greater than Abraham 
Lincoln, greater than God and, 
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Dear Mr. FAULTLESS: 


I never saw such poisonous clothes as the pajamas 
my missus got me so’s I wouldn't be fiddling with (“—————— a. | 
the radio in a nightgown. She said the nightgown 
was a disgrace. But I thought they were. Them ornery pajama strings were 
more contrary than any creature I've ever had. They were so danged tight | 
could hardly breathe! They'd leave red marks around me! They were always 
getting intc knots, or pulling out of their hem casings! And good gosh a’mighty 
the way Betty carried on when she had to iron them! 

So one day when I went into town with the produce, I stopped to see if 
Pete would take the radio back in exchange. “Si,” says he, “you oughta see 
the new stringless pajamas.” And he sold me a pair. 

Mr. Faultless, I take my hat off to you! You certainly must be a straight- 
driving he-man, and I'll bet you can lay down a furrow with anyone! Gosh, 
how comfortable your Faultless Nobelt pajama felt! Expanding and contract- 
ing with every breath I took. All the resiliency guaranteed to stay so for at 
least a year. No strings to hold them up . . just one lone, blessed button! 

Mr. Faultless, three nights after I bought your Nobelt pajamas, I was up 
with the radio when in walks about ten neighbors to give us a surprise party 
for our twenty-fifth wedding anniversary. You should have seen their expres- 
sions when they saw me. Me! Clad in your nifty, polk-a-dot pajamas. 

“Gosh, ain't you a smart aleck,” says Mrs. Collins, “dressing up like that 
at night.” 

And so, Mr. Faultless, 1 want to thank you both for the reputation I got 
in these parts for being something of a dude, and for that easy-working Nobelt 
waistband, and your comfortable Faultless pajamas. 

Yours truly, 


eile, Aureus 


P. S.—The missus says you are making athletic shirts and underpants (she 
calls them “shorts” but you can’t fool me) now, and putting the Nobelt 
waistband on the shorts. You can bet I'm going to get some! 





Faultless Nobelt Pajamas 


“The nightwear of a nation since 1881 
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LOVELY! 
LIKE NEW! 





THE FUR 


HOLLANDERIZED 
thoroughly cleansed by fur experts 





Cues FUR glisteng with 
life. It is lustrous— 
beautiful. The lining is 
clean and bright. All soil 
spots and dinginess are 
gone! Hollanderizing 
is a new, exclusive cleans- 
ing process perfected 
by fur experts who have 
had over 90 years’ ex- 
perience in treating and 
cleansing furs. It is safe 
and sure—for the costliest 
and most delicate furs as 
well as for “everyday” 
furs. Hollanderizing re- 
stores fur oils — revives 
fur beauty. ( The cost 
is very moderate. 


| Ask Your 
Department Store 


or Furrier 


pis 
we WKS 





sapristi, if I don’t think so, I will get 
six months in prison.” ; 


RELAND today is infinitely less 
known to London than is America, 

despite the disparity in distance. The 
reason is to be found almost entirely 
in the fact that the great English 
newspapers devote practically no space 
to Irish affairs nowadays. Londoners 
are tired of the Free State and its mur- 
ders and all the rest of it. This an- 
noys the Irish a great deal; they hate 
to be causing no outcry and deserving 
of no sympathy. 

In London there is still only one 
main topic of conversation—‘“Percy,” 
the King of Afghanistan, who now, 
fortunately, has left us. 

“Percy” is a code-name as used 
by officials on the Frontier of India, 
in order to outwit eavesdroppers. 
“Percy,” we discovered, has a num- 
ber of parlour-tricks. One is to order 
a peach, eat it and then flick the stone 
up to see whether it will stick to the 
ceiling. The newspapers, however, 
could publish none of these things, as 
“Percy” had two bright young inter- 
preters who scanned every word of 
his press-cuttings to see whether he was 
being made a fool of. He was, in 
Germany. The Germans had a sense 
of humour and, more important, noth- 
ing to gain from him. 

“Percy” lived up to expectation 
right to the last. When asked if he 
would like to see the annual boat-race 
between Oxford and Cambridge, he 
said he would. He then inquired 
where he would view it. He was told 
that he would be an honoured guest 
on the Umpires’ launch just behind 
the two crews, so that he could see 
everything. 

“What?” asked “Percy.” 
anybody? Certainly not.” 


“Follow 


| “ea two or three years people have 
been pointing out that under- 
graduates at Oxford are so interested 
in their clothes and complexes that 
they consider prowess at games to be 
boorish. ‘The undergraduates have 
heatedly denied it. The fact remains 
that since 1921 Cambridge has won 
three-quarters of the Inter-University 
events, from lacrosse to Rugby foot- 
ball. 
One that the 


reason given is 


young Oxford professors, who are of 
a completely different stamp from the 
pre-war vintage, encourage small talk 
(which they call epigrams) and rather 
third-rate verses (which they call 
poetry) among the undergraduates, 
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There are other splendid 
suites in New York. Some 
few, perhaps, like the 
Dorset, can boast of supe- 77 3 
rior room arrangements. 
But a duplex apartment at the Dor- 
set has something more ... studio- 
living rooms as large as 30 feet, 18 
feet — wood-burning fireplaces 

.roof garden-terraces —one over 
50 feet long and 40 feet wide... many 
commodious closets—a perfect town 
residence. 
A few simplex apartments at reason- 
able rentals, including hotel service. 
Leases now being made for fall 
occupancy. Alsoa few furnished 
suites for transients. 

W.A. BUESCHER, Manager 
New York’s Most Beautiful Hotel 


THE DORSET 


THIRTY WEST FIFTY-FOURTH 
Adjoining ,, Fifth Avenue 


sas Haase 








-«-- BLINDFOLDED! 
Yet How Could I Mistake 
My Favorite Restaurant... 
A scion of an old New York family is testifying : — 


**My friends didn’t believe me when | 
claimed your restaurant was incompar- 
able. Blindfolded—they whirled me one 
evening from one restaurant to another; 
when the ordeal ended I unhesitatingly 
said, ‘the third stop gentlemen’, as I 
cheerfully pocketed their bets”. 


For food unmistakably delicious 
HOTEL NEW WESTON 
RESTAURANT 


34 East 501x Singer 
Between Park and Madison Avenues 
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SHORTHAND 
SHORTHAND &£ IN] ONE MONTH 


TYPEWRITING 
By Prof. Miller, who taught at 


Columbia University FIVE YEARS 
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“e > Suscsney at 42nd St., N. Y. City 
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who come to them for lectures. Such 
people take Charlie Chaplin seriously, 
and do not see the funny side of “The 
Big Parade.” 


“<7T\ He Wortp War as SEEN 

THROUGH GERMAN SPECTA- 
cLes” may have reached New York 
by now. But if it has, it will be gen- 
erally agreed that it was hardly worth 
the freight. Its chief interest lies in 
the fact that it caused not the slightest 
outcry in London. English people, in- 
deed, were looking forward to scenes 
showing that the other side had just as 
sticky a time as they did, particularly 
on the other side of the Ypres salient. 
It serves, however, as an excellent re- 
minder of the astonishingly narrow 
shave the Allied Armies had in Sep- 
tember and October of 1914, when 
the French Government fled to Bor- 
deaux and when, but for General 
Fitzclarence, V.C., who rallied sixty 
batmen and regimental cooks, and 
stemmed a four hundred-yard gap, the 
English forces would have been wiped 
off the face of the earth on October 


31, 


NGLISH films are still no better 

4 than they should be. There was 
a hue and cry about “Puffin” Asquith’s 
first picture, “Shooting Stars,” and 
Lady Oxford’s son was hailed as the 
filmessiah. In fact, though, that 
youth had practically nothing to do 
with its direction. He merely sat in a 
corner and tried to protect his script 


as vainly as any other young author in 
a film studio. —C. G. 


TIME OUT 


Impressive promises I do 

Not make myself, nor ask of you, 
For eagerness I prize above 

All other requisites of love. 

So never try to tell me when 
You'll want to be with me again, 
Nor pledge your love for Saturday 
While it is yet an hour away. 

For even if you ever could 

Be sure of Saturday, I would 

Be loathe to lose that sweet suspense 
Which dissipates indifference. 


So, darling, if you’d rather be 

M ith someone else than here with me, 

I'll understand and sympathize 

And stifle all my plaintive sighs, 

\nd try to make you think I do 

Not care too constantly for you. 
—MarGarET FisHBACK 
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Duplex”... 
A Two-STORY TOWN HOUSE 


HE multi-room mansions that grace the Avenue afford 
no more delightful conveniences, no greater comforts 
than a Duplex at No. 941 Park Avenue. 


All the appointments you’d expect to find—and more! For 
over a quarter century experience building better homes for 
New York’s better families has taught the Tishman organi- 
zation many subtleties of construction beyond the expectation 
of even the apartment-connoisseur. 


An impressive staircase leads from the deftly arranged and 
spacious rooms of the lower floor to the quiet seclusion of 
the sleeping quarters containing five master chambers, each 
connected with a bath. 


Typical of an endeavor to include the finest of modern 
structural developments, are sunlit bedrooms equipped with 
‘“‘Vita-glass’’ windows. 


Duplex Apartments of 8, 12 and 13 Rooms 
To be completed July 1, 1928 


THE TISHMAN MANAGEMENT DEPARTMENT IS YOUR 
ASSURANCE OF A HIGH STANDARD OF SERVICE. 


941 Park@bvenue, 


NORTHEAST CORNER S&i *STREET 
+ 
785 MADISON AVENUE 


Owners and Builders Since 1898 
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Stories of Barbizon 


NUMBER Four 


gt DUPRE was visited at 5 o’clock 
J one morning by a nobleman whose 
name is unknown. He poked the can- 
vasses with his umbrella and was free 
with adverse criticism. Suddenly he asked 
the price of Dupre’s work. Hoping to 
get rid of him the artist said ‘‘ Twenty 
francs each.’’ “‘I’ll take them all,’’ said 
the visitor, producing a handful of gold. 

At nineteen Dupre had a picture in 
the Salon and at thirty-six he received 
the decoration of the Legion of Honor 


~) 


é 


Rooms for music study available to 

residents or non-residents. . .swimming 

pool... gymnasium ... squash court 
radio in every room 


Single Rooms —$15-$25 per week 
Double Rooms—$20 up per week 


O72 


New York’s Club residence for Business and Profes- 
sional Women with 100 rooms reserved for Students of 
Art, Drama and Music 


140 EAst Stxty-THIRD STREET, NEw YORK 


William H. Silk, Presiden: 
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READING AND WRITING 


These Much Too Charming People 


ND so the 
butterfly 
. days are 
over. For me, 
there shall be no 
more lolling in 
the sweet, pale 
sunshine, no more 
laughing and 
singing and using 
words in sen- 
tences through 
the dear and fra- 
grant little hours 
of the night, no more getting up 
in the steely noons with a hangover 
that ought to be in the Smithsonian In- 
stitution, under glass. I have flung the 
last of my roses, roses, riotously be- 
fore the throng. I have gone earnest. 
I have a purpose. I have a Cause. My 
white plume, please, Meadows, and 
tell them to have my favorite charger 
at the door in ten minutes. 

My life and my arms are now and 
hereafter consecrated to the services 
of the Society for the Abolition of 
Charm. It would be advisable, per- 
haps, for the Society to make a drive 
for new members; for, thus far, I am 
the president, vice-president, secretary, 
board of directors, list of members, 
and greens committee, and there is 
such a thing as keeping an organization 
too exclusive. Yet there is little reason 
to fear that the Society will pine and 
die for want of new blood, for sure- 
ly there must be countless numbers of 
strong and restless souls who are so 
good and sick of conscious charm that 
they would willingly drop everything 
and join in the movement for its 
stamping-out. There is entirely too 
much charm around, and something 
must be done to stop it. 

For a time, I was passive about the 
thing. I came up against all the bet- 
ter-known varieties of charm in suc- 
cession—the wistful, the hearty, the 
puckish, the sparkling, the shy, the 
naive (that’s the kind I should like to 
get after first, if it’s all right with 
you), the mysterious, the dry, the 
sporadic, the quaint, and the Purely 
Physical—and_ took them meekly as 
part of the fardels to which we all 
are heir. 

But then it began to get a little 
thick and sticky. Everywhere I looked, 
I saw people going charming. Charm 
flowed like water, and appeared to be 





turned on and 
off in the nan- 
ner of th sam 
necessary liquid, 
I couldn’t 
away from it; 
the only place | 
was Safe fron 
charm was in m\ 
own bed, and you 
know yourself 
you do have t 
get out of bed 
once in a while. 
if only to see what the headlines say. 
My first idea was to flee the whol 
works, and escape to some mountai! 
fastness, some wild and_ thunderous 
pass—I was holding out, I recall, for 
a spot called Rising Gorge as appro- 
priate to my condition—where Thes 
Over-Charming People would neve: 
penetrate. But that would have been 
the deed of a coward, and though we 
may ride hard, we mad Marches, and 
lie and swear and raise cheques, ther: 
are two things we cannot do: we never 
resist an officer (or a private) and we 
never turn yellow. 

The thing to do was to face the evil, 
and strive to wipe it out. That was 
how I got into my Cause. Then and 
there was born the Society for the 
Abolition of Charm. It has not yet 
been definitely decided how the So- 
ciety is to go about its work of banish- 
ing charm from the face of the earth, 
but as soon as there are some mor 
members we might meet out in back ot 
the barn and see what can be done. 


N event that speeded up the 
founding of the Society was the 


publication of Miss G. B. Stern’s 
novel, “‘Debonair.”?> The book takes 
its faintly revolting title from 


hero’s conception of its heroine. Thus 
does he think of her, and thus, I regret 
to say, does he address her. So, in lik 
manner, did I ever have a beau ! 

might ponder on me and apostrophiz 
me as “Shiftless.” 

I yield to nobody that I can think 
of in my admiration for Miss Stern. 
She is, I think, a fine and sharp and 
skillful writer. It has been 
source of sad amazement to m 
there was not international scré ming 
over her “The Dark Gentleman, 
which is as delicate and shrewd 
satire as I know, and the best dog stor! 
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[ have ever read. (I wish that the last 
hit of that sentence were higher praise, 
for, though I am one who turns prac- 
tically faint with love at the sight of a 
dog a block away, the usual uplifting 
tale of the noble beast who gives his 
life for his master, his master’s girl- 
friend, or his master’s enemy, accord- 
ing to the powers of the author, is a 
thing that I am utterly unable to spell 
out.) Miss Stern wrote of her dogs 
without coquetry, sentimentality, or 
brutality, thus establishing a_ record. 
Her dogs were none of your cold, 
pure, brave, noble beasts, and so their 
doings were absorbing reading; well, 
you know—it’s the same way with 
books about people who are not all 
cold, pure, brave, and noble. It is a 
thorn to me that nothing much is done 
about “The Dark Gentleman.” I 
knew of few who had heard of it; and 
I know of none to whom I have sug- 
gested it who ever wants to read 
much of anything else. 


H, I beg your pardon. I was sup- 

posed to be talking about “Deb- 
onair,” wasn’t I? Well, it seems to 
me that in this latest book of hers, 
Miss Stern has had that thing happen 
to her which befalls most fine satirists. 
By the nature of her gift, she writes 
superbly of the people she hates; but 
when she tries to do a character whom 
she likes and wishes her readers to like, 
the result is appalling. 

The heroine of ‘Debonair”—her 
name is Loveday, which, looked at 
from any angle, is pretty hard to do 
with—is one of those charming girls. 
Indeed, she is so full of charm that 
she is practically panting with it. Now 
charm is bad enough to meet with in 
daily life as we were saying not five 
minutes ago, but God deliver you and 
me from charm on paper. I have yet 
to have an author inform me that a 
character is charming, and then, by 
that character’s deeds and conversa- 
tion, convince me of the fact. 

Loveday—would you mind if I re- 
terred to her simply as “L.”?; I have 
my health to think of—is one of those 
» Cute, cute, reckless, scatter- 
rained, daring, but golden-hcarted 

ung women that always make me 
want to get out the trusty old gun that 
Grandpa carried all through the Civil 
\War without firing a shot. Oh, how 

ly and irresponsibly she does rattle 

, all during the book! “Happy me!” 

e calls herself, and she addresses her 

iother as “Lamb-bird.” Then she 
sa little way of saying “quee” in- 
tead of “queer,” and there is one oc- 


cute 
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Somebody thought that 


hehad"bID TWO SPADES” 


(The synonym for gaseous _ indigestion 


—an error that sins more 
against the social code than 


against the rules of bridge 


he dinner had been 

good—almost, in fact, 

too good. Six courses 
had rendered the guests re- 
plete and one of them un- 
comfortably so. 

So, when the bridge game 
began, and in the deep si- 
lence after ano trump bid, a 
throaty gurgle escaped his 
lips, and his unhappy din- 
ner caused him to be conspicuously 
miserable. ‘‘Ah,’’ said his oppo- 
nent, ‘did you bid two spades?”’ 

* * + * 


In some provinces of India it is the 














i Of Special Interest 
to Physicians and Chemists 


This reaction shows what happens in 
the stomach when you take soda: 


HCl + NaHCO:= NaCl + CO: + H:O 


Notice the quantity of carbon dioxide 
set free, then compare it with this 
equation, which pictures the action of 
Gastrogen Tablets: 

HCI + *2CaCOs = eae + 14CO: + 


” 











5 advantages of 
GASTROGEN 
TABLETS 


1. They are prompt. 
2. They do not alkalize 


thestomach, and thus, 


3. They permit normal 
digestion to proceed. 


4. They work silently — 
never bid 2 spades. 


5. They are good to the 
baste. 











height of good form to belch heartily 
in graceful compliment to rie host 
and his cook. But locally it is un- 
fashionable and unnecessary as well, 
for when indigestion attacks you, 
Gastrogen Tablets end it surely, 
quickly and silently. 

Unlike bicarbonate of soda and 
preparations containing it, Gastro- 
genTablets donot leave the stomach 
with an alkaline residue which pre- 
vents the normal process of digestion 
and encourages the formation of 
Sases. 

One chemical reason is given in the 
little panel to the left. Indigestion, 
heartburn and gas usually yield to 
Gastrogen Tablets in ten to fifteen 
minutes. They have a spicy flavor 
that everybody likes, are prompt and 
effective and absorb all odors from 
the breath while performing their 
good work. 


“*Never bid two Spades ie 





BRISTOL-MYERS CO., Dept. M482 
73 West Street, New York City 


Without charge or obligation on my part, 
send me your special introductory packet of 6 
Gastrogen Tablets. 


EOC EPP ET Ce TC ET CT LTT 
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NEW YORK’S SMARTEST 


(Pecittecianil 






1. Its location 
2. Its appointments 
3. Its cuisine 

4. Its service 

5. Its patronage 


AFEW Suites, 2 rooms and 
more, renting from $2600. 
Some for transients 


Alfred C. Ray, Manager 


The 
DRAKE 


440 Park Ave. at 56th St. 


















a Philo Vance Novel by 


Ss. S. Van Dine 


‘* The detective story 
of the season.”’ 
—N. Y. Evening Post. 


$2.00 











Scribners 








casion when she employs “pew” rather 
than use the less whimsical “pure.” In 
short, I cannot tell you how not hun- 
gry it makes me to follow her conver- 
sation. “Debonair” may be her lover’s 
word for her, but “God-awful” will 
ever be her nickname with me. 

There is unfortunately so very 
much of L. in the book—and it’s quee 
how little of that pew young thing is 
enough to last you a lifetime—that 
you close it with her alone in your 
mind. And that is too bad, for in 
“Debonair” Miss Stern has done, out 
of her bright and exquisite bitterness, 
two fine portraits—those of L.’s moth- 
er, and of the mother of the hero. 
L.’s mother seems to me a little less 
successful than the other; she is the 
silver cord lady, portrayed unerringly 
at first, but, as the book progresses, 
gone over into exaggeration. But the 
hero’s mother, Petal—‘‘Petal-to-my- 
Friends”; “Petal— it suits her”—that 
sweet, fragile, beloved, gentle devil of 
a woman, is, I think, as true and sure 
and skilled a portrayal as I have seen 
in twenty years of hard reading. 

I wish, so that a fine novel need not 
have been betrayed, that “Debonair” 
could have been done without its title 
role. But there is a little comfort to 
be had from the quee young lady. 
Read about her, and you will imme- 
diately send in your application for 
membership in the Society for the 
Abolition of Charm. That girl will 
do much to put the Society on its feet. 

Put the white plume back in the 
cupboard, Meadows, if you please. 
Miss Stern’s Loveday is taking over 
my work for the Cause. 

—ConsTanT READER 


MORE BOOKS 


HE ironic paradox which is the 
crack at the end of the eternal 
whip in the novels of Anatole France 
was an integral part of the fellow’s 
spirit. When he was still a lean and 
moody youth, he wrote one of the 
finest tales ever fashioned upon the 
life of a sexagenarian: a book that 
flowed deep and gentle, glowing with 
the ripe philosophy of age. Then 
France grew old. Some vernal spring 
seemed to loose itself into his blood. 
He became a shrewd and tireless and 
devilishly wise boy with a _ white 
beard. The world no longer found 
quiet wisdom in his work, but marvel- 
lous entertainment struck through with 
mocking gibes. 
During this latter period of his life 
there were seven or eight years when 
he was at his very peak, when he was 
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Special $150.00 


Set with 9 diamonds 
$62.00 


Set with 15 diamonds 
$100.00 


Circlet of Calibre diamonds 
$350.00 


These platinum rings are set with 


diamonds of superior quality. 
Theodore A Kohn CSon 
Diamonds 
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at 32° Street 
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Exceptional 
| Home 


For Sale 


Charming country house, 18 
minutes from the city. Teu 
minutes’ walk from Long 
Island R. R. station and sub- 
| way. Five minutes to High 
and Grade Schools and 18- 
| hole golf course—oldest 
| course on Long Island. 


Lovely rose and peony gar- 
dens on lot 6214 x 150. First 
floor has living room 32 feet 
long with wood-burning fire- 
place, sun parlor, dining 
room, tiled kitchen, laundry 
and lavatory. Second floor— 
5 rooms, two tiled baths. 
Third floor—two maids’ 
rooms, bath and trunk room. 
Large, light basement. Hot 
water heat. Brass piping. 
Weather stripping. Copper 
sereens. Double garage. 


Splendid neighborhood. 


As a home this is a rare op- 
portunity. As an investment 
the land alone is rapidly ap- 
proaching in value the price 
asked—Forty thousand. 
Shown only by appointment. 
Phone, INDependence 5107, 

| or write 65 No. Parsons 


Blvd., Flushing, L. I. 
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the fullest example since Voltaire of 
that mordant wit and savage irony 
which we call Gallic. He was the 
srinning Gaul, successor to Pan, and 
he worked on the world’s vanity until 
the world was a little breathless. 
Throughout these richest of the years, 
Jean Jacques Brousson was France’s 
secretary. We may be very grateful 
indeed that he was a secretary with a 
Boswellian admiration for his boss. 
He wrote down nearly everything that 
France said, and finally, when France 
was dead, Brousson had a priceless 
collection of notes. The first book to 
be made from these notes came a year 
or two ago under the American title 


“Anatole France Himself.” The 
second is presently offered to us. It is 
called “Anatole France Abroad,” and 


[ recommend it to your attention if 
you care anything at all for quiet 
laughter. 

France treated Brousson with the 
utmost cruelty. Brousson resented it, 
you may be sure, and thought his mas- 
ter something of a scoundrel. But the 
careful secretary knew that he was 
hearing fine words every day, and so 
he kept on with his note-taking. Art, 
literature, science, religion, philosophy, 
secret amours, estimations of his own 
work and estimations of other men’s 
work ride through these pages on 
chuckling laughter. 

He had just finished writing “Pen- 


ruin Island”: 


“This last book is a masterpiece, the 

I have ever done. Well, if you 
love me, you should rend your gar- 
ments and cover your head with ashes. 
It is an irremediable loss to me. If I 
had written a poor book, it would have 
been another pair of shoes; anyone 
can do something poor. But a master- 
piece! Consider this parable: From 
my good parents I have inherited a 
marvellous service of plate, which 
hunger drives me to take, piece by 
piece, to the pawnshop. At last I 
ome to the noble gilt soup tureen— 
u know, the tureen surmounted by 
n eagle with wings spread, that came 
from St. Helena. And you congratu- 
‘ateme? You have no bowels of com- 
sion. No, no, don’t make me out 
ider than I am. I know what 

- to put on such congratulations.” 
}rousson has for his book a char- 
"more powerfully alive than any 


h ever occurred to the fancy of his 
master, 


N axiom which occurs to all of 
4 us now and then is that the re- 
mers never learn, Perhaps it is be- 
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When the guests have gone, she 
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W* are forming a small group, for 
play and recreation, of children 
needing special care (particularly only 
children), between the ages of five 
and eight. Emphasis on handicraft, 
music, rhythmic exercises and out-of: 
door play as well as study. From 
April to June, three hours daily in 
New York opposite Central Park; 
from June to October at a seaside cot- 
tage. Box FS-1, care New Yorker, 
25 W. 45th Street. 


























JAPAN, CHINA, PHILIPPINES 
PEKIN, SIAM 
Do the unusual 
June 20th—Sept. 1st—$1,450 


Far East Educational Cruise 
11 Broadway, N. Y.—BOWling Green 7657 
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*! Ta.tk ABOUT 
|By Dr. J. F. Montague 


The Eminent New York Specialist 


If you are one of those who 
silence” 
tate to consult a good physician, then 
this is the book for you. It points the 
way to better health and longer life 
Dr. Montague shows just what should 
be done and what should not be done 
to bring about the cure of certain ail- 
ments common to all mankind but of a 
nature which, if not attended to, may 
lead to most serious consequences. This 
book will prove a godsend to thousands. 


‘suffer in | 
and through false modesty hesi- | 


Two out of three people need it. You | 


may be one of them 


Price $2.00 


Let us send you a de- 
scriptive circular free 


J. B. LIPPINCOTT Co. 
227 S. 6th Street 


Phila., Pa. | 
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The tinest little smoke ever 
produced . . . in the handiest 
pocket package ever devised 


BETWEEN 
THEACTS 


LITTLE CHGCARS 


10 for IFY 





Smoke 10 and see... It’s worth 5c to 

know how good these little cigars are. If 

your dealer can’t supply you, mail us 15c 

(stamps or coins) for a package. P. Lorillard 

Co., Inc., 119 West 40th Street, N. Y. C. 
© P. Lorillard Co., Est, 1760 




















| STUDENT 
| CRUISE 
TOURS 


via the MEDITERRANEAN 





Shore excursions Gibraltar, Algiers, Pal- 

| ermo, Naples, Genoa. Our banner sailing } 

S.$. COLOMBO, July 2nd, entire tourist 

class specially chartered. Exclusively 

| American tourists. Organized entertain- 

ment, swi ing pool, d ing, etc. 
Conducted Tours all-expense $425. up. 
Ind dent booki any port $125. 


INTERCOLLEGIATE TRAVEL BUREAU 
2929 Broadway, N.Y., YELlowstone 7983 
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CROWN 


Lavender 
Smelling Salts 


At home, at the theatre, while 
shopping or traveling, or if you find 
yourself in stuffy rooms or crowded 
places, the pungent fragrance of 
y¥| Crown Lavender Smelling Salts 
3 clears the brain, steadies the nerves, 
counteracts faintness and weariness. 
It is invigorating—a delight and 
comfort. Sold everywhere. 


Schieffelin & Co., 170 William St., New York 









































cause they devote themselves so 
passionately to public life that they 
never have a chance to get hold of an 
education, and that, no doubt, is one 
reason why prohibitionists and such 
grow ecstatic and hopeful over their 
little aims, fancying that they have 
invented something entirely new for 
the good of humanity. 

If the prohibitionists, to continue 
with the example, wanted to be intelli- 
gent in their excitement, they might 
read such a book as “Rum, Romance 
and Rebellion,” by Charles William 
Taussig. But no. I can see the defect 
in that. If they really knew the truth 
about rum and American history, 
they would probably lose their hot 
enthusiasm, 


Here is a book full of good, hard 
truth about the men who colonized 
the New World and finally made an 
empire of it. It is not, we may be 
grateful, done in the debunking man- 
ner of most essays at history in this 
day. It is a sound and matured story 
of rum and the slave trade in the old 
days—their economic importance and 
the effect they had upon the lives of 
men who dealt in them. Reformers 
aside, America is the first country in 
all the world to be realistic about itsel f. 
Mr. Taussig’s book is an important 
one because it becomes a part of that 
growing Americana which has value in 
its clarity and its honesty. 


8 pe Maraults has collected his late 

verse in a thin book called “‘Love 
Sonnets of a Cave Man.” The sonnet 
sequence itself is not so happy as the 
ort which was addressed to the red- 
haired lady, of delightful memory 
But the book contains that excellent 
poem “Noah an’ Jonah an’ Cap’n 
John Smith,” and for that reason it is 
altogether worth buying. The Old 
Soak has a word or two to add to the 
already large body of opinion which he 
has bestowed upon humanity. It is 
pleasant to meet him again, speaking 
in his familiar, cheerful way of the 
world’s evils. 


ee IN THE Moon” is the 
novel which Vincent Starrett 
made out of a very literary idea which 
came to him. He decided that it would 
be amusing to put an ending to the 
lives of all the fascinating people that 
he had encountered in the books of his 
youth. And so we find him disposing 
imaginatively of every famous name 
on the library shelves, from Don 
Quixote and Christopher Columbus to 
D’Artagnan and Long John Silver. It 
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was a very difficult thing to attempt, 
and Mr. Starrett was not quite man 
enough for it. Cyrano de Bergerac 
ind Pantagruel do not thrive so hap- 
pily in new hands. It is a little weary- 
ng to read of books and book char- 
wcters for so many pages. Light read- 
ng, I should say, that failed to rise 
with the yeast. —ASsPER 


CHAPLIN AGAIN 
April 3, 1928 

Eprrors OF THE NEw YorKER, 
DEAR SIRs: 

ILL you kindly inform me of 

the present position of aesthetes- 
1928, on the subject of Charlie 
Chaplin 

A long while ago I used to enjoy 
seeing pictures of a shabby little man, 
with preposterous dignity, a shambling 
walk, and burlesque feet, being harried 
from place to place by inevitable offi- 
cers of the law, coming out on top by 
some buffoonish trick, and receiving a 
final Nathanesque thwack on the pan- 
taloons in the end. He was sometimes 
iccompanied by a fat man who was 
lewd, mammothian and indescribably 
funny. These were the days of ““The 
Fireman,” “His Prehistoric Past,” 
“The Count,” “After the Ball.” 

Then came Chaplin the arteeste. 
The intelligentzia flaired him and I 
suddenly realized that he was no 
longer an interpreter of the ludicrous 
things that happen to you and me, that 
he no longer made the gestures that 
we all make seem ridiculous by his 
xaggeration of their bunk.. Chaplin 
was now all Life in its final summa- 
tion of tragedy; he was the great 
rough-hewn Laocoén, who,. with 
Jackie Coogan and Will Hays, was 
ntolded by the serpents Fate and 
K smet. I too worshipped. 

And now I see by articles in THE 
NEW YORKER, movie criticisms in the 
Graphic, and other authentic sources, 
that Chaplin is only to be adored by 
near-aesthetes, Villagey sort of neo- 
ognoscenti and riff-raff. Tust what is 

} position ? ; 

Cordially, 
PauL GouLp 


Our, if Mr. Gould means our, opin- 
s that the shabby little man is still 
artist; that some of the old pic- 
s were funnier than some of the 
ones; and that Mr. Chaplin, in 
picture, is someone to see; and that 
you laugh you are laughing, re- 


1) 
‘ 


zardiess of whether you are a neo- 


loscente or a complete riff-raff. 

















































RESIDENCE of established 


R Ghe A 
AY rivate roof terra 
cA Unique ‘Residential Gforel ae Pp = te ri. 


125 East 50th 


social prestige—in which 


afford the sunshine and air of a 
country home on a mountain top. 
Complete hotel service and con- 
veniences at moderate tariff, make 
it a residence unique!—And the 
smart restaurant Beverly-Divan 
is famed throughout New York 


among those who know—for the 
excellence of its cuisine. Furnished or 
unfurnished apartments of 1 to 4 rooms, 


Wattace K, Seexey, ‘Resident eManager 


DouglasL_Elliman&Co. 


‘Renting Agents 


15 East 49th St. Plaza 9200 





No matter whether you plan 
to spend $300 or $3000, our 
specially prepared descriptive 
booklet, sent free on request, 
will be invaluable. Tours 
with escort. Independent 
Tours. Private Auto Tours. 


DEAN « DAWSON, Lia. 
500 Fifth Ave., New York, N. Y. 
Established 57 years 


40 European Offices 
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MYRA KINGSLEY 
HOROSCOPES $10 
Send the date of your birth, year, month, 


place, and the hour if possible. Ask ques- 
tions. Personal interviews by appointment. 


683 LEXINGTON AVE. PLAza 7867 

















The Drake with its 
superb Sir Francis Room 
and The Dorset with its 
magnificent Dorset Salon 
have added honorable 
lustretothe finetraditions 
of private entertaining. 


These private rooms may be 
engaged for dinners, parties, 
luncheons and other suitable 
affairs. The Sir Francis Room 
at The Drake provides a 
splendid intimate dance floor. 


The 
DORSET 
30 WEST 54th ST. 


(Corner 56th St) (Adjoining sth cAve) 


ALFRED C. RAY W. A. BUESCHER 
eManager eWanager 
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Do You Soak 
Before Mowi! 





Wuy Soak Your BEARD 


Your razor blade is never dull 
when you use ZJ/P-SHAVE. Simply 
apply this cool white cream to your 
whiskers; no brush; no rub-in. And 
quick? Just a stroke of the razor, 
and Z/P!—you're shaved. 

Besides, your face stays clean long- 
ZIP-SHAVE not only makes 


er. 
your shave easier and quicker, but 
also is especially prepared to tone up 
your skin. 


MAKES YOUR FACE SMILE! 
All Good Stores 
Big Tubes 25c—Giant Tubes 40c 
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AMONG THE 
NEW BOOKS: 


FIcTriIoN 

AIMEE VILLARD, by Charles Silvestre 
(Macmillan). Sentimental pastorale by 
the author of “Maria Chapdelaine.” 

Tuey Coutp Not Steep, by Struthers Burt 
(Scribner). Short stories of varying ex- 
pertness. Somewhat better than most col- 
lections. 

STRANGERS AND Lovers, by Edwin Gran- 
berry (Macaulay). Romance of a waif 
in the Florida bad lands. A fine and 
moving tale. 

3aD GirL, by Viiia Delmar (Harcourt. 
Brace). Realistic study of flappers and 
their boy friends, north of Central Park. 

° The Literary Guild book of the mo- 


ment. 


USE VAIS SHAVE Camsric TEA, by Rebecca Lowrie (Har- 


per). ‘The inside of a small girl’s head, 
done so that you are very likely to be- 


lieve it. 

Heavy Lapen, by Philip G. Wylie 

, (Knopf). The story of a clergyman and 
his daughter told in bursts of bombast 
and vigor, good writing and bad taste— 
a readable but uneven first novel. 

WINTERSMOON, by Hugh Walpole (Double- 
day, Doran). The fourth of the 
“Duchess of Wrexe” series and one of 
the better Walpole novels on the English 
aristocracy. 

Mr. Weston’s Goop WINE, by T. F. Powys 
(liking). Well-written parable novel 
about the English yokelry who apparent- 
ly need the salvation of Mr. Weston’s 
good wine even more than their city 
fellows. 

‘Sure Wavks In Beauty, by Dawn Powell 
(Brentano). Above-the-average Middle 





The Best Hotels in 
the Finest Quarters of 


PARIS 


el ee) 


OPERA Quarter 


HOTEL 
AMBASSADOR 


Nouveau Boulevard Haussmann 


Single Bedroom with private bathroom. .125.00 Francs 
Nouble Bedroom with private bathroom.175.00 Franes 
Double Bedded Room, private bathroom.200.00 Francs 


LOUVRE-TUICERIES Quarter 
HOTEL WAGRAM 
208, rue de Rivoli 
Same prices as for the “Ambassador” 
HOTEL SAVOY 
194, bis, rue de Rivoli 


Same prices as for the “Ambassador” 
CHAMPS-ELYSEES Quarter 
HOTEL GROSVENOR 
59, rue Pierre Charron 


Make reservations or the fullest enquiries from 
all Travel Agencies or from the: 


DUHAMEL HOTEL GROUP, 425, Fifth Ave- 
nue, New York (CALedonia 0260). 





West story with some flavor and color 
and several agreeable characters. 

\Ilr. HopGe aANp Mr. Hazarp, by Elinor 
Wylie (Knopf). A tender novel about a 
poet written in the silver prose of another 
poet. 

ASHENDEN; OR, THE BritisH AGENT, by 
W. Somerset Maugham (Doubleday, 
Doran). Mr. Maugham grows tempo- 
rarily frivolous and abandons the emo- 
tional novel for wild and amusing stories 
of the British Intelligence Service during 
the War. 

WetcomeE Home, by Alice Duer Miller 
(Dodd, Mead). Two novelettes by this 
always entertaining and skillful writer. 


Less recent: 


THE IsLanp WITHIN, by Ludwig Lewisohn 
(Harper). SHIPWRECK IN Europe, by 
Josef Bard (Harper). AN ArTIST IN 
THE FAMILY, by Sarah G. Millin (Boni 
& Liveright). Once More Ye LAurRELs, 
by David Cort (John Day). EtcHED IN 
MoonLiGHT, by James Stephens (Mac- 
millan). Home To Hartem, by Claude 
McKay (Harper). THe LAND OF THE 
CHILDREN, by S. Orenburgsky (Long- 
mans, Green). DELUGE, by S. Fowler 
Wright (Cosmopolitan). Leave ME 
Wirtu A SMILE, by Elliott White Springs 
(Doubleday, Doran). Meat, by Wilbur 
Daniel Steele (Harper). 


MystTERIEs 


Tue ScrEAMING Portrait, by Ferrin L. 
Fraser (Sears). You just know what to 
expect in a haunted castle—but it’s an 
exciting yarn with an ingenious Freudian 
twist at the end. 

Torture IsLanp, by I. R. G. Hart (Simon 
& Schuster). Not much mystery here, 
but a good character study of a most 
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She Sings 
For Her Supper! 


perhaps in a Broadway 
Musical Show — or she 
may be the Star of the 
latest play on Broadway. 


In any event, she comes to the Plaza 
Restaurant at 645 Madison Avenue 
for supper after the show—and 
finds rest and diversion in the de- 
lightful atmosphere and real food 
which has made the Plaza Restau- 
rant famous for so many years. 


OPEN 24 HOURS A DAY 


Prompt delivery of telephone orders 
from the Delicatessen Department 


PLAZA 


REZ TAURAN T~ 


645 MADISON AVENUE 
BETWEEN 59™& 60™ STL 


TEL. REGent 
7794-95 
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engaging young man in the hands of un- 
scrupulous villains, 

Tue CLuB Car Mystery, by Grace Col- 

ron (Macaulay). A disappearing bride- 

groom act staged on a Pullman. An aver- 
age hack novel. 

THE CLUTCHING Hanp, by Charles J. Dut- 
ton (Dodd, Mead). A slender plot and 
an obvious solution made entertaining by 
excellent writing. 

\VARPED IN THE MAKING, by H. Ashton- 
Wolfe (Houghton Mifflin). A celebrated 
jetective and pupil of Bertillon tells sev- 
eral bizarre and unfamiliar but actual 
stories from his own experience. We 
found it fascinating. 

fue Brack Cap, by Cynthia Asquith 
(Scribner). A splendid collection of 
new mystery and crime stories by writers 
who have real standing in this and in 
other fields. 

Tut THREE Days’ Terror, by J. S. Flet- 
cher (Clode). London terrorized—and 
somewhat demolished—by a group of 
super-anarchists. A rather unsuccessful 
excursion into a new field for Fletcher. 


GENERAL 


\NATOLE FRANCE ABROAD, by Jean Jacques 
Brousson (McBride). The wisdom and 
laughter of M. Bergeret, by his former 
secretary. Highly amusing. 

RuM, ROMANCE AND REBELLION, by Charles 
William Taussig (Minton, Balch). Valu- 
able note on the vices of the founders. 
Rum and slavery as the foundation of 
early American fortunes. 

Love SONNETS OF A CAVE MAN, by Don 
Marquis (Doubleday). More verse from 
the foremost of our light lyricists. 

SHIPMATES, by Felix Riesenberg (/Har- 
court, Brace). A mariner’s recollections 
of all sorts of people met on his voy- 


ages. 

Poems, by Clinch Calkins (Knopf). A dis- 
tinguished first volume by a poet worth 
watching, 

BracK Majecty, by John W. Vandercook 
(Harper). Told like a romance, this is 
the story of Christophe, the black em- 
peror of Haiti, who successfully defied 
even Napoleon. 

Horatio ALGER, by Herbert R. Mayes 
(Macy-Masius). The pathetic failure 
made of his own life by the man who 

_ wrote so much about success. 

[He SKULL oF Swirt, by Shane Leslie 
(Bobbs-Merrill). The tragic story of the 
great satirist, brilliantly and compassion- 
ately told. 

PoEMS IN PRAISE OF PracTIcALLy NotH- 
iNG, by Samuel Hoffenstein (Boni & 
Liveright). A book of witty verse, light 
in treatment but not in substance, and 
good enough to choose as the one volume 
to take to that desert island. 

PORTRAIT oF Lapy Mary Monrtacu, by 
lris Barry (Bobbs-Merrill). A charming 
picture of a most amusing lady in eight- 
eenth-century London. 

‘ienry Hupson, by Llewelyn Powys (Har- 
per). A biography whose scholarly facts 
and impressive documents do not pre- 
clude vividly beautiful descriptive pas- 

_ sages by Mr. Powys. 

[ne Low-Down, by Charles G. Shaw 
(Holt). All our favorite performers in 
the three-ring Metropolitan circus ably 
presented by Mr. Charlie Shaw and Mr. 
Pete Arno. 


Less recent: 


\kT OF THE NiGHT, by George Jean Nathan 


(Knopf). BuccANEERS OF THE PAciric, 
by George Wycherley (Bobbs-Merrill). 
NANK AND Fite, by Theodore Roosevelt 
(Scribner). Tue Conressions or A Rum 
RUNNER, by James Barbican (Jves 
Washburn). Tue Savour or Lire, by 
Arnold Bennett (Doubleday, Doran). 
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Use it in mixed 
drinks instead of 
squeezing oranges 


25c the bottle 





Your Child 
deserves 


this Honor 


You Can Be Sure of ve 
Your Child’s Success 


‘“ 


and Future Happiness Rise 


If your child is not over fourteen, our free book will 
help you start the boy or girl on the proper road to 
real success and honor. The first steps are simple. Right 
in your home, under your very eyes, your child will 
evolve day by day into the properly cultured, highly 
talented youth you desire. Children are fascinated by the 
plan, you will be happy to use its simple methods. Write 
to Librarian B.S.L., care of 


CHILD CULTURE INSTITUTE, San Jose, Calif. 


camden shops | 


8672 madison avenue 








refreshingly 
unusual 
slip covers 


made to order at 
moderate prices 




















FRANCE I$ 
FULL OF 
FRENCHMEN 


by LEWIS GALANTIERE 
2.00 


Tremendous exposé by Hon. Peab Wise 
of how the French live and wiil not learn. 








PAYSON 6&6 CLARKE LTD 
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Superfluous 
Hair 


Removed by 
Multiple Electrolysis 


My method Is enthu- 
siastica' ly endorsed 
by sclence, and | give 
you my expert per- 
sonal and confidential 
attention. 

Write for booklet. Satisfaction guar- 

anteed. Consultation free. 


MARY ELIZABETH SCOLLAN 
358 Fifth Ave. WIS. 7889 


Entrance on 34th St. side 
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The new galleries demonstrate correct office arrangements, from the 
Board Room to this inexpensive but tasteful office of a junior executive. 


Find YOUR Type of Office 
| in these new Wholey Galleries 








HERE'S a surprise awaiting everyone actually to try out the various suites of fur- 
who comes to the new Eleventh Floor of niture and their arrangement, and decide the 
11 East 36th Street. type of office or board room that best meets 
Nothing so comprehensive has ever been your needs. 
done before. They illustrate how thoroughly the Wholey 
A whole series of actual offices, ranging organization can plan and equip business 
from the simple but dignified private office of homes of every type; and with surprising 
a junior executive to an impressive panelled economy, due to their experience and pur- | 
sanctum worthy of the nation’s greatest cap- chasing facilities. | 
tain of industry... . You will enjoy seeing the newest trends in 
Each room complete and rea/ in every de- office decoration. Come in today whether : 
tail—ready for you and your associates you intend refurnishing soon or not. 





We WILLLAM FE. WHOLEY CO. ic | 


EQUIPMENT SPECIALISTS 


11 East 36th Street - - - - - - New York City 
Telephone Caledonia 9810 











Exclusive New York Distributors for These Famous Makers 
J GLOBE-WERNICKE CLEMCO GUNN DOTEN-DUNTON 














PRINTE! 


APRIL 21, 1928 BLANCHAR 


NEW YOR 

















— | 


WHAT FAMOUS PEOPLE WOULD HAVE SAID ABOUT MARLBORO | 
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Personally | have always 
felt my one greatest 
(liscovery Was ..... 


MARLBORO gf 


(plumbers | : 


When Philip Morris wrote his sig- G 


nature, in bold scarlet, across the 













distinctive package, he inscribed 
Marlboro as his greatest discovery 








in tobacco blending. 

With that first satisfying intake of 
mild blue Marlboro smoke, you too 
have discovered a new world of 
cigarette contentment. 

Thousands who accept nobody’s 
word for anything, regularly take on 
a fresh cargo of Marlboros—and 
know they have come to the end of 
their quest for the perfect cigarette. 
Get your Marlboros today! 
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tlboro Bridge Score will be sent free upon request. Philip Morris & Co., Ltd., Inc. 44 West 18th Street, Dept. Y, New York 























The cigarette that’s liked 
for itself 


It is sheer enjoyment of smoking 


that has made Camel the most popular 
cigarette of all time. Nothing takes 
the place of fragrant, mellow tobaccos. 


» R. J. Reynolds Tobacco 
Winston-Salem, N.C. 





